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ClIAP. L 

Xt had not eJicaped tlie observation 
Louisa, that the private soldier, like her 
own servants, and even some whom shc^ 
had known in the Highlands, disliked 
iiald jMnekenzie; undoubtedly lor ihaBT 
haughtiness and inconsiderateness, which 
d\e was obliged, from various instances, to 
acknowledge was a prominent part of his 
character. His flirtation with Adelaide, she 
was persuaded, arose from no worse prin- . 
cipic than vanity ; but seeing a’hand- 
rome maj> mint be continually ejfposed to . 
a certain degree of admiratioQ, site 
i^waif, that i f this fflling, Jed hisy* to^seel^ it,. 
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his wife must be kept in continual alarm. 
Besides^ the foible was of a nature utterly 
incompatible with her ideas of a hero, 
still more so were her conceptions of all 
that was ungrateful and selfish in character; 
and although she could not bring herself 
to deem Donald was either, in a positive 
degree, yet she could not reflect without 
perceiving that he was sufliciently so to 
have rendered her unhappy ; yet even this 
conviction could not wean her heart from 
hanging over his memory with that fond 
• predilection, that last lingering hope and 
^g^der regret, which characterizes love’s 
Pdeparting influence, and like the pciTuine 
of the rose, survives its blossoms. The vir¬ 
tues which imagination had intermingled 
with reality, still survived to grace the dis¬ 
tinguished object; and as they were of her 
owji painting, so* she dwelt on them with 
a •two-fol<f affection ; she yielded obe¬ 
dience lo her father, but^^^as stijl^a 
iBacrifice. • ^ 

• • ^ • 

The baronet fr6m day to dayh^ re^ 

all thisjjpj^ic daughter,abut he jrfo^kcA^se 



A l^ATHER AS HE SHOULD BS. 


3 


marked many circwnistances which encou¬ 
raged him to hope, for his sake, she had 
exerted all the energies of her mind; she 
had resumed her activity, took pleasure in 
works of benevolence and charity, of know- 
ledge and taste; and in a situation w'hicli 
extended her sphere of action, she would 
not fail to conquer what remained of that 
weakness which he deplored, especially 
when an object for whom she already felt 
the truest esteem and friendship was ever 
at Iiaiid to guide her taste, confirm her vir¬ 
tues, extend to her a protection still te!t-* 
derrr than his own, and offer a still stron'^ 
motive of duteous exertion and self-con-l 
qucLJf. 

Thus reasoned the father, and on this 
reasoning he acted ; with the utmost gen¬ 
tleness he mejifioncd his wishes to Louisa, 
and in few, but cxpiessiVe terms, pointed 
out the worth of Edward, and^hc obliga- 
tjoi<^s theirT^iiiilv onesht to feel to him on 
Henry's account; observ'ing,,at-tlie 

his love for haej cToubtless 
his^p^cipal^jfiotivc. 
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In fact/* added the baronet^ " he has 
loved you from his boyish days; he has 
served these seven years for you, like Jacob, 
and you will not allow your father now to 
cheat him as Laban did 

Louisa .gave a deep sigh, the tears stQod 
in her eyes,^. and her countenance was 
troubled: at length, struggling; she said. 
Yeti must ask a little longer lime; it 
shall not be seven more years, my dear 
. father/’ 

“ Nor seven months, my love ?*’ 

I “ We will say no more till September at 

^ Agreed, my love ; he will visit us daily, 
but ii shall be as a friend only till then.” 

Edward accepted this permission grate¬ 
fully ; and gratefully did he watch every 
apparent circumstance that led him to 
hope he was ever Jikely to be beloved. A 
year*ago he might have been persuaded 
that mere assent from a woman was a ^iTf- 
ficient'inc^ication. of preference, and be^n 
blest by that; but he* had witnc ^cd t^ 

^ f assioi^of^mfonia, and ahhow^n^iwarf of' 
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llie diflTerence of character in her mind 
and education from Louisa’s^ he was yet 
aware that in true tenderness of feel* 
ing, and its expression^ as direct^ to her 
parents and brother, the latter far ex¬ 
ceeded the former, and be could not there¬ 
fore fail being sensible, that she felt no¬ 
thing beyond the friendship of her infan¬ 
tine years for him, at the utmost; there 
were times when his fears induced him to 


place her cold regards^ and calm assent 
below the feelings of (hat happier period. 

Whatever might be the fears and anxi¬ 
eties of the lover, they were equalle^^y 
those of the parents of Louisa ; and 
though the baronet talked of gelting 
sfronger, and ventured to predict ihe pe¬ 
riod as fast approaching when he should 
recover his looks, it became so evident to 
his friends that he gr«ew worse, that lady 
Mowbray became extremely^ anxibus for 
the Lest«medical advice ; and as lady We!* 
brooke was prevailed ,upon to'return to 
i.iown.with her sifter Mrs. Danvers, for that 
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purpose, she proposed accompanying sir 
Francis there also. 

The baronet could not bear London at 
this season of the year, but on iindin? it 
possible to return to the house at Twicken¬ 
ham they had engaged during the l^st 
spring, he consented, and they all ad¬ 
journed thither. 

Dr. B- was of opinion that lady 

Welbrooke had an affection of the lungs, 
which positively required the early aid of 
a warmer climate, and as it was very likely 
to relieve the baronet*s symptoms, and at 
ar^* rate assist the disposition to nervous 
^joebility which oppressed him, he earnestly 
recommended to them both a voyage to 
the Madeiras in the autumn, and their af¬ 
fectionate and alarmed families on each 
aide entrez^ted them to comply with the 
injunction. 

Lady Welbrooke consented; the baro¬ 
net declined fixing on any plan for^ a 
month Or two. In^the mean time, Edwarc^ 
was now more than evcv an inmat^n hk; 
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house, as the distance from town furnished 

«■ 

an excuse for remaining at Twickenham, 
and his society was evidently a relief, nay, 
a treat to the baronet, whilst the attention 
he yet constantly paid his mother, and the 
pains he took to amuse and comfort her, 
rendered his actions the constaJit eulogists 
of his disposition. When Louisa first en¬ 
tered this house, her mother observed an 
air of peculiar melancholy affect her, which 
she had no doubt arose from the memory 
of her past sufferings tbcrfe, and she there- * 
fore endeavoured by every possible means 
to dissipate the reflections which might ob-* 
trude; and as the weather was now deligfv>^ 
fill, and the country around almost as no*"* 
vel as it was charming, their rides and 
walks were varied in every possible way, 
and they were enabled just so far to min¬ 
gle with sociiffty, as to enjoy all its plea¬ 
sures without its restraints; the frequent 
presence of Edward still operating so as fo 
prevent any application from louvers to 
Louisa, though her presence itever*failed 
to inspiy^ admiration. 
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Louisa ever avoided being alone with 
Edward; her mother was perpetually claimed 
as a companion^ when no younger one was 
present; but yet it was evident that during 
his absence he was much missed by her, 
and that his society gave an additional 
charm to every ramble, and at length one 
species of enjoyment he was admitted to 
all the honours of bestowing. Louisa was 
particularly fond of the little water excur> 
sions this beautiful scene renders so pecu¬ 
liarly pleasing, and she confessed that she 
never felt herself so secure as when with 
fedward, who was not only careful to keep 
h^ safe, but to preserve her even from any 
idea of danger, and therefore permit her 
the full sense of that soul-soothing tran¬ 
quillity the scene around was calculated 
to inspire. The lofty elms and beauteous 
willows that fringe the banks of the 
Thames, now hiding, and now partially 
revealing, the lovely villas and splendid 

mansions that adorn these classic shores— 
1 

the sylvan islands, The light vessels, and the 
jitately swans, that successively charm and 
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amuse the eye, upon the silvery bosom of 
the river—the ripple of the current, aiid 
the light splashing of the oar, alone dis¬ 
turbing the delicious stillness of the air, 
produced altogether a species of wild and 
pensive pleasure, of magical serenity, and 
holy calmness,- well suited to allay the fer¬ 
vor of passion, and awake the gentler joys 
of friendship; and from this cause it was 
probable that sometimes as Louisa now 
gazed at the landscape, as it gently receded 
from her view, and novi, with half shut. 

eyes, that only skimmed the rippling surge, 

* 

listened to the notes of Edward’s flute, of 
to his finely-modulated voice, 
some favoiin’re passage from .Giiilde JHa- 
rolde, felt as if she no longer were un¬ 
happy, and, though sad, no longer sor¬ 
rowful. ^ 

Time passed ; Edward was summoned to 
attend Adelaide’s marritigc ,* and although 
he was not long absent, Loifisa observed 
oneway,* she did not see any occasioii; 
•there was.for the whole-of ,a Jar^e^ family 
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to attend the wedding ; she wondered when 
Emma would be back." 

" She will return with her brother in 
September," said the baronet. 

The word September called up a sigh 
and a blush in Louisa; the father returned 
the first internally, but he saw the second 
with pleasure. 

'' In October, lady Welbrooke must 
go," said lady Mowbray, and indeed I 
think we ought to go with her." 

'' So we will, my dear, if Louisa permits 
it." 

"I permit it! my dear father, I wish 
fbu to go very much; surely I need not 
say that I would gladly make the circuit of 
the globe w'ith you.** 

But, iny love, whenever 1 set out, we 
must part; on this subject I am decisive. 
I have thought much, and stwd little, being 
Willipg to spare us all from anticipations 

• that could not fail to give pain; for the 

* same reason, 1 have avoided ivtmj»g ‘rny 
complaints ; Autisince we are,©n the su5- 
|cct, it IS, I beliej^e, my duty to say that I 
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am not as much better as 1 expected to be« 
and that I believe I ought to go abroad. 
But I am not ill, my dear child; you shall 
not be any way hurried/* 

Louisa, unable to reply, left the room in 
tears, nor did she come back. Sir Francis 
an^.l his lady took their usual walk, and 
some time had elapsed since their return, 
when being assured they were alone, she 
entered the breakfast-room, having an old 
letter, and various loose papers in her 
hand; her eyes were swollen, and as she. 
entered, the colour rose on her clieek, 
otherwise her features were serene*; bul 
she made several vain attempts at speafcirijg, 
ere she was able (b say, Here is a letter 
—a letter, my dear mother—a letter, sir— 
that I—I—I wish you to burn, if you can 
forgive me for having so long withheld 
it.’* 

Sir Francis took hcr*hand, and drawing 
her to his breast, tenderly kissed her.* 

• ‘VTheee papers must be burnt too.*' 

* The ptjgcrs in question app^ardd to be 
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written in broken essays, or fragments; 
there were many pieces of poetry a*ppa- 
rently amongst them. 

They need not be burnt, my love; you 
will confide them to your mother said 
lady Mowbray. 

Only for that purpose/" said Louisa, 
with a sort of trembling firmness. 

Sir Francis tore the letter and the frag¬ 
ments into a thousand pieces. 

You are content with this, my child ; it 
is a sacrifice due not less to your delicacy 
and your principles, than to the future 
peace of him I perceive you mean to ho- 
iipin with your hand, and to bless with your 
affection.’" 

Louisa’s parched and quivering lip 
moved, but she could not articulate the 
faintly uttered yes.” 

Lady Mowbray reached her a glass of 
water. 

My mother, my dear, dear mother,” 
cried the poor girl, throwing her^rms 
round her neck, have still something to. 
say/* 
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But do not be thus agitated, my dear 
good girl/’ 

Not always good ; in this room<—at 
that very window—’* 

'' You saw captain Mackenzie? Was 
that what you meant to say?” 

It was; that interview cost you all 
those days and nights of sorrow you suf¬ 
fered with me last winter. Do you, can 
you forgive me ? I have no other confes¬ 
sion, no other sacrifice to make.” 

The weeping mother,, the cver-tende? 
father, by turns clasped her to their bo¬ 
soms; and while they praised her ingo- 
nuoiisness, invigorated her virtue f bjat 
trembling, and almost fainting in their 
arms, the baronet almost dreaded the event 
he had so long and ardently desired, 
and he inquired, with faltering accents, 
" Surely my Louisa docs not deem her^ 
self a sacrifice ?” • 


Louisa answered by a deep-drawrf sigh, 

• ^ Answer me, my child ; have you not 
• perf^^i^eem for Edward Sefton ^ do yon, 
from any c^bservatioii on his temper, man- 
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ners, or character^ in any respect believe 
that my partiality is. ill founded, or that 
there is in him any peculiarity not con¬ 
genial to your own perception of what is 
both good and agreeable 

Oh no! I think him an excellent 
young man." 

And his person is not disagreeable to 
you, Louisa 

'' Certainly not." 

“ You consider his understanding 
good?" 

I consider it very superior; I always 

d-:d." 

^fhen, my dear child, depend upon it 
you will one day be happy ; I mean, as 
happy as any reasonable woman desires to 
be—as any accountable creature placed in 
a state of probation ought to be; and 
every other kind of happiness is as impro¬ 
per for such creatines as we are, as it is in 
its own naturt; short lived, and misleading. 
I. have studied your nature, LoiiTsa,ji>’ith 
too mucl> tender anxiety not to >f{ow that 
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it is Sbsoliitely necessary to your happiness 
to marry a man whose temper an^d good 
principles will lead him to treat yon with 
continued indulgence and increasing ten¬ 
derness, and whose taste and mental 
powers are so similar to your own, that 
you may find in him that constant compa¬ 
nion, that domestic amiiser, nature has pe¬ 
culiarly qualified you to desire and de¬ 
serve, and which is so rarely met with in 
tbe circles of rank and fashion, that having 
found such a gem, it was no wonder thatd 
wished to secure him, and preserve him for 
you, €^en against your own desire; bflf, 
iiudoiibteclly, hod your own choice be«n 
equally, or even nearly calculated to make 
you happy as a wife, I should have gladly 
ceded my judgment to your love. As it 
was, I beheld you nursing a passion, which 
might have* made vou blest for a month, 
and miserable for th^ rest of your days ; 
since you would have found by bitter ex- 
•p^rignee, t hfkg^in. selfish man| living for 
himselt \and the woWd, .whate^r might 
.have beeii his* passion for yOur person,. 
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f could not so have laved you as you deserve 
to be loved, nor could have been ren- 
dercd happy by that system your affection 
and your habits would naturally prescribe; 
and that the talents, the power, the person 
which had infatuated you, (and will ever 
infatuate many,) would, instead of bc- 
coining your blessing, only add to your 
uneasiness, by howing you thai perversion 
of talent renders every fault, in the person 
&o gifted, more odious/*'—— 

• I can conceive all that, for I Iiavc, 
even in my short acquaintance with some 
|k'rsons, felt at times angry that with the 
iTf^parent power of perfection, they were 
not perfect—but still—’* 

“ Ah, my love, still you hoped, and so 
does every woman hope, wlio gives her 
heart where her reason cannot justify licr 
choice; but depend upon it, sJie never re¬ 
pents who marries* the man that she 
proves, although some little regrets nay 
hang abg.pt her heart; and whert to ^Is 
you add the consciousness that.one obeys 
the will, fulfils the wishes of her parents, 

fe M * 



A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BE, 17 

I 

sheds the beam of comfort on their de¬ 
clining days, and perhaps sheds its bright¬ 
est lustre on the deathbed of-** 

Louisa caught her father for a moment 
to her breast, and her speaking eye seemed 
to beg him to spare her an image she could 
not endure. Sir Francis did spare Tter, but 
his own heart was unable .o control the 
emotion he had awakened ; he left the 
roo>» , the mother and daughter remained 
'S nt ; they were alike deeply pensive; one ^ 
{j tbii? to diake off the past^jiotwi th&tand-p 
!’ ucr recent resoIjyM[ian*_tlie^ther trem- 
^iing as she looked forward to the futurCj 
but too well aware how many hcartacheii 
wait upon dislift^ered love. 

After a long pause, Louisa said, My 
*ar mother, J am still very young; 

1 am rich, blest with parents and 
friends, and* every comfort to make a sin-- 
glc state happy; why then shguld I 
i;ry ?*’ 

g \ ^ t • » • 

^f.^nir father, my dear child, thinks his 
•ealth precarious, and hb wishes to«ee you 
married before——” 
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" I understand all that, but if my hap¬ 
piness is his object^ and he dreads lest the 
acuteness of my feelings should prevent it 

by an union with a man of defective tem- 

■ ^ 

per and principles^ why marry me at all ? 
Since the state in itself opens a wider field 
for suffering than a single life can posvsibly 
do, I will engage not to marry at ail, either 
during his life, or- 

** My dear child, we have tiravelled over 
this ground so often, I thought I should 
hever.be called to go over it again, espe¬ 
cially as your manners of late have cer¬ 
tainly given Mr. Sefton a right to believe 
lit* was well received by you.” 

Very true, mother; I wilhsay no more, 
I believe Edward does really love me, and 
I do not know any friend in whose society 
I so much forget the sorrows of the past as 
his; but still the thoughts of marriage af¬ 
fright—afflict me; 1 dread the arrival of 
a time which will make it sinful even to 
think of Donald ; and when 1 look)^,a^ fid- 
ward, I feel as ^f I dould love hintibest as a 
JEriend, in whom^ I ,could repose roy sor- 



A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BE. 


10 


rows, not as a husband, from whom it is 
my duty to hide and banish them. 1 would 
not use him ill by disappointing him, still 
less o^ht I to reward his faitbfuf attach* 
ment oy giving him a hand without a 
he^rt.** 

You must endeavour, my love, to 
nouri^ his virtues, his love for you, and 
his taste, in your mind ; busy yourself 
with thinking of him, and, as far as you arc 
able, of him only; for, depend upon it, 
Louisa, il is now your duty to become his* 
wife: above all things, avoid considering 
yourself sacrificed to your father, anjJ aP 
lowing yourself to indulge any romantic^ 
grief on that account; hold your mind as 
far as possible free from the past, and look 
to the future as that entrance info a life of 
duty, which is the common lot of your 
sex, and, inSeed, of every human being; 
avoid idleness above all things^ and employ 
ypvr sensibility in contemplating, reliev¬ 
ing, ^iid sympathizing with youj fellow- 
creatures, and iu daily lha*nkmg God for 
the power he has thus bestowed upon ytiu. ^ 
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A woman who lives in the active exercise ^ 

T 

of virtue imperceptibly overcomes the 
dominion of passion^ you already know; 
and as your circle of activity enlarg^, you 
will find the present uneasiness and 
anxiety which oppresses you disperse/and^ 
as your father says^ you will be happy.’* 

« Never! neoer V* thought Louisa; but 
she did not suffer the words to escape her 
lips^ for she saw that her mother’s heart at 
some moments was wrung with the anguish 
fear and solicitude implanted^ and that her 
highest hope^ in fact, aro^ to seeing her 

* 9 

daughter a good woman^ rather than a 
happy one, but that she repeated her fa¬ 
ther’s maxims, and was herself trembling 
for the future; and Louisa, therefore, for 
her sake, determined to adopt her maxims, 
that she might not add to the oppression 
under which she already laboured. 

On* Edward’s return, he learnt from the 
baronet the perfect consent of Louisa, to 
i:hcir nuptials taking place in a few Weeks; 
nor did the gentle assent, the smothered 
sigh, with which she listened to his grateful 
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testacy, awaken any suspicion that her 
heart had really known another lord ; but, 
happy as he felt himself, he could have 
wished,, that even the modesty of Louisa 

'fV w 

liad suffered those sparkling indications of 
jo}' to steal from beneath her silken lashes, 
which were wont to illume her eyes during 
their Highland tour; and the violent throb* 
bing in his own heart taught him how 
strong was the contrast to hers, although 
she was by no means as calm as she endea¬ 
voured to appear, and this, on reflection,* 
was his comfort. 

Happily for Louisa, with every congulta- 
.tion respecting her miirriage was com¬ 
bined the arrangements for the departure 
of her parents, from whence arose a sorrow 
so natural, that it would have been cruel to 
blame, and unworthy to mistrust it. It 
was indeed fully partaken by Edward him¬ 
self, who, in parting from his justly-revered 
ajid fondly-beloved mother, felt as if 
scarcely even the possession of Louisa 
would repay hejr loss. ’ This Very •circum- 
§f;ance the baronet looked Jo as the nie- 
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diiinri of a happy understanding between a 
son and daughter so situated, and but for 
it he would certainly have given Louisa a 
tniich longer period for reconciling her 
mind to the marriage, on which he had so 
ardently fixed his inclination. 

Lord Welbrooke, on learning tha^t his 
son was about to be married, notwithstand¬ 
ing his deficiencies of fortune, and that his 
wife was sentenced to exile, for a disorder 
which usually baffles alike climate or skill, 
cbuld not with any degree of consistency 
avoid joining the family party. It was re- 
marl^d by all that he was grown thin, and 
appeared to have been much harrnssed in 
mind, but his manners had lost nothing of 
their usual charm. After the first awkward¬ 
ness of meeting sir Francis on business was 
over, his attentions to his intended dangh- 
ter in-law were stich as could not fail to 


awaken her gratitude and confidence; the 
fiict was, lord Welbrooke was not a little 


rejoiced,to find that sir Francis was really 
going abroad, as he should by that means 


rid of a man Whose probity and pe«f 
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tiefralion ^vere equally, annoying to him, 
and whom he had particular reasons for 
wishing to be out of the way at thl^ time, 
but whose good name as a fatbily alliance 
was equally desirable to him; and he there¬ 
fore^ became e^ery way kind and accom¬ 
modating to all parties; and though sir 
__ ♦ * 

Francis could not fail to despise his simu¬ 
lation and duplicity, as much as he detest¬ 
ed the vices which had led to it, he yef, 
for Edward’s sake, treated lum with all due 
respect; and considering that hypocrisy is 
indeed the homage which vice pays to vir¬ 
tue, and that no character is hopeless \^erc 
shame is left, and a desire to keep up ap¬ 
pearances bespeaks a sense of guilt, he 
permitted his lordship to believe that he 
was deceived in his character still; and by 
thus treating him as if he were indeed a 
good father and husband, induced him in 
some respects to acquit himself like one. 

.Adelaide, now become the wife of sir 
Pennett Lawson, having now resigned her 
eldest sister, was desirous of*re*tainiTig her 
yjpunger during the absence of her inotliei;; 
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but lady Welbrooke preferred placing her 
under the protection of Mrs. Danven*, 
considering Emma as the properer com¬ 
panion for one so young, and wishing 
likewise to leave her eldest daughter the 
power of passing much of her time witli 
Louisa, without leaving her good aunt 
companionless: from this arrangement, the 
house in town would have no inhabitant 
save its lord, and as he intended spending 
most of the ensuing winter in Bath, he 
proposed that the young couple should in¬ 
habit it; observing to lady Mowbray, that 
he Ipd no doubt but when he came to town, 
her daughter would take him in : the pro¬ 
posal appeared agreeable to every one but 
Edward, who, as the latter clause was made 
in his father’s speech, turned pale, and hw 
mother observed him give aslight shudder; 
but it was impossible to sa^ any thing in 
objection to a scheme apparently so fca* 
sible, and accordingly it was so seitlecU 
With^ respect to money-matters, the ba¬ 
ronet %vas dt dnee* liberal,and prudent; he 
^onsider^d the; youth of the parties, apd 
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concluded that a short time of trial 
(ki them no harm ; but in this respect he 
was forestalled by Edward, wbo refused all 
assistance at present, but such as would 
enable him to support his idolized bride 
in her present situation ; and for this pur¬ 
pose he clipse rather to hold himself in¬ 
debted to Mrs, Danvers than to the baro¬ 
net—a mode of conduct it was impossibi# 
for the latter not to approve as manly and 
independent; and he therefore agreed not 
to give anv other fortune wifh Louisa than 
lior present possession until her coming of 
age, when he determined to insure co«i- 
ple.te independence tp the admirable young 
man, whom every circumstance combined 
raise in his opinion. 

I These family arrangements were now 
(Killed by lady Selthorpe, who had been to 
Scat borough, where she left the colonel, for 
the purpose of seeing her niece ^vowecHy, 
hilt in lact, to oIFcr herself as the compa¬ 
nion ol^ her brother’s voyage, shoul^ she 
linu the proposition agreeable tp lady 
vgL. IV. c * • . 
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Welbrooke, whose somewhat reserved 
manners on their first meeting had im¬ 
pressed her with the idea that her gaieti de 
cmir might be mistaken; she was not only 
welcomed with pleasure, but on mention* 
ing her scheme, it was most thankfuily ac¬ 
cepted by both ladies,‘Who hailed it as a 
circumstance more likely to benefit the in- 
V^ids than any change of climate, as she 
would be the very soul of the party. 

But, my dear sister,*' cried the baro¬ 
net, will the colonel consent to parting 
with you It 

^ My good brother, what right have you 
to suppose the colonel unkind, or desirous 
of abridging my pleasures ? Does not all 
the world see me every where, and am I 
not considered the most lively, gay—in 
short, the life of the party ?” 

True, most true; but your present 
scheme of pleasure is of so odd a nature, 
that really-" 

Ecally I wilj do it, so say no more." 

** I shall however write to the colonel.” 
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You may spare yourself that trouble; 

1 have got his full consent/^ 

Then we shall have the pleasure of 
seeing him soon,'’ said lady Mowbray, as 
he will doubtless come to town before we 
set out.'* 

** He may, but I prohibited him from 
bidding me any formal adieu; such things 
are quite out. you know; besides which, 
they are my abomination; 1 hate long faces, 
and blowing noses; stage crying is the 
only crying I can endure, because the he¬ 
roine of a tragedy never uses her handkei- 
chief indelicately, you know." 

What can a woman of your habits do 
out of your own world ? really, sister, you 
must not go." 

, I am not used to contradiction, so 
don't thwar( me; I shall do wonders; I 
shall tnake you foolishly agreeable,, your 
wife unruly and charming, add lady Weik 
brooke as^ay as myself, and as blooming 
as her daughter; in short, I shall^do any 
thing, every thing; polish the sailors, ad<t“ 

0 ^ ^ 
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nizc the captain ; very likely teach the her¬ 
rings to waltz, and the sharks to figure in 
a bollero. I have seen several land exhibit- 
tions of the kind lately.*' 

Reserve your examples and your spi¬ 
rits, my dear; we shall need them all on 
board.” 

Louisa saw beneath all this affectation of 
gaiety that her dear aunt was but a per¬ 
former, and as she had herself said, happy 
by profession she was grieved to lose in 
her one whom she considered an invaluable 
chaperon, but was well aware that to the 
dear party to whom she had from the 
purest kindness offered herself, she would 
be of the greatest importance, she could 
not be so selfish as to wish her to stay. 
The idea of parting with those beloved 
parents from whom she had never been se¬ 
parated from her earliest infancy, became 
every day more terrible to her, and occu¬ 
pied her mind so much, that as sir Francis 
had fore^eeri, cvcq her own marriage be¬ 
came secondary to it in her consideration ; 
'^nd Edwrrd rose iii interest with her, be- 
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cause he was the only person who equally 
sympathized with her feelings. 

The bejjinninfj of- October bestowed on 
Edward the hand of the only woman for 
whom he had ever breathed a sigh, save 
that of pity; he received it as heaven's 
best gift, and prized it only too dearly for 
his own happiness, for his heart, like th^t of 
his lovely bride, was only too much alive 
to the finer perceptions of those minds 
that urge sensibility to madness,” and 
find the commonest occurrences of life, as 
connected with love, can touch the ncr\^ 
where agony is born but happHy he 
combined with this sensibility the resolu* 
tion of a strong mind, and that acquired 
patience taught by early subjugation, and 
religious submission. 

Louisa sought for self-conquest by hu¬ 
mility, and Earnest prayer, and she did nol 
seek in vain; but the struggles tff her 
mind could not fail to be written in pretty 
legible characters, on features ^ inge¬ 
nuous, and manners so artless as h*ers : to 
common -observers tlejccjiion visible hi 
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her silence, and the efforts she used to 
make her language appear cheerful, passed 
' for sorrow at parting with her parents; but 
lady Welbrooke was too well read in the 
b^iman heart, not to feel assured that 
Louisa's did not take refuge in her son’s 
afiection as it ought to have done; and 
she with difficulty avoided betraying her 
fears, when advising him tenderly to study 
her character, and insure her happiness. 
This advice she likewise repeated to her 
' daughter Emma, for although it shocked 
her to believe that a son she so intircly 
love^l, and highly appreciated, was married 
to one who did not return his aifection 
fully, yet she had the highest opinion of 
Louisa, as a welLprincipled, amiable, and 
sensible young woman, and she conceived 
it very possible that in time she migutr^ 
love as she was loved; indeed she could 
scarcely doubt it, esteeming as she did the 
temper and manners of her son. 

The dreaded hour at length arrived; the 
dear, -tlie venerated father, for whom she 
Jhad suffered ^o much, pressed ^ber to his 
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1)080nij for a long, perhaps a last adieu; 
the beloved mother, who had so often 
wept with her, and for her, from whom 
she had never experienced reproof, or 
known anger, gave her a parting kiss. All 
the baronet’s rhetoric to strengthen or con¬ 
sole her, seemed spent in vain, and that 
sensibility it had been the business of his 
life to guide and restrain, now overflowed 
its bounds, as if freed from the only hand 
that could restrain it; she wept as if the 
grave itself had bereaved her of her pa¬ 
rents, dnd as if some long-cherished sorrqw 
had at length burst its bounds, apd with all 
the force of accumulated and aggravated 
grief, overwhelmed her soul, and almost 
unsettled her reason. 
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CHAP. 11 . 

Louisans grief, though violent, and In 
some respects lasting, was however not ob¬ 
stinate; the deep afHiction painlfd on her 
husband's countenance recalled her to a 
sense of duty, and she saw that to obey her 
.father’s precepts, was indeed the true way 
of showing how she valued him. She 
iherefore struggled to attain resignation, 
and ‘to accept of the amusement those 
around held out to her: she considered that 
Edward and Emma had parted with a mo¬ 
ther as dear as her own ; but remembering 
the affection of her parents for each othe.*-^ 
she concluded that there was no sufferer in 
their circle so great as lord Welbrookc, 
and therefote towards him j:he looked for 
sympathy; and towards him she directed 
every thing s^ie could dictate in consola¬ 
tion : it appeared s^angfc to Louisa, and 
j^ave heathe.firU, anchii;;^eed only painful 
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impression she ever received of her hus¬ 
band’s character, (hat he never surveyed 
her attentions to his father with an ap¬ 
proving eye. Ignorant as she was of the 
viscount's character, it appeared to her 
utterly unaccountable that he should not 
take delight in every thing which, by ap¬ 
proaching to a better acquaintance be¬ 
tween (hem, nii«:hl have served to inform 
him that she was willing to render /t/s fa* 
ther the place her own had lately occu- 
jded; and that in doing so, she added a 
new and tender link to the ties which’ 
bound them to each other. 

Emma saw this, and spoke upon it with 
her usual/ifl/rr.'c, which was happy for them 
»both, as it enabled Edward to rejoice in 
qji^ry thing that looked like increasing 
confidence and happiness in Louisa; but 
he was utterly unable to* controul in him- 
seir the trembling sensation v^ich seized 
him when his father approached Louisa, 

t 

or ibrbear to listen whei> he.addre&pd her 

in an under voice^I whkh it was fnucirhis 

• * 
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lordship's custom to use, when he wished to 
be particularly kind or interesting, and 
which he adopted on subjects the most 
plain and simple in themselves, when he 
desired that the person he addressed should 
consider him as having particular confi¬ 
dence in-them. But when, in order to en¬ 
force his words, the viscount took the hand 
of his new daughter, sometimes pressing it 
between his own, and sometimes with ten- 
. der respect bearing it to his lips, the dis¬ 
tress of Edward was intolerable ; he could 
•neither behold it with patience, nor ven* 
tur^ to fly from it; and he inwardly cursed 
the moment when he had consented to re¬ 
side in his father’s house; yet he struggled 

to conceal his emotions both from bis wife. 

• 

and sister, but in doing this frequenj[^ 
seenied petulant and unaccountable to 
both ; and there •were times when the for¬ 
mer was ready to think, that Edward had 
not the temper her father had sacrificed 
Donald tq obtain for her; but even when 
thisjwas*the case,fibe could not but be sen- 
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sible that in loving more^ she should have 
suffered more in such moments. 

Luckily for both, Mrs. Danvers spent 
one day with them when there was a large 
party, and the viscount was what she termed 
showing off,” by his tender attentions to 
his daughter-in law, and his general polite¬ 
ness to the company. Louisa was in a si¬ 
tuation new and oppressive to her, and 
though her manners were ever elegant, yet 
she was not sufilciently at ease to shew the 
attention she wished to those around her,* 
especially as her beauty, and the splendour 
of her bridal habiliments, naturally /Irew 
all eyes towards her. The viscount not 
only made up her deficiencies, but gave 
her confidence in herself, by the kindness 
his attentions, and the judiciousness of 
nfs whispered commendations, which from 
time to time awakened a glow of grati¬ 
tude, or a blush of conscious error in the 
ch^ek of Louisa. Mrs. Danvers sat near 
enough to observe all this, as far as the eye 
went; shelikewise, *as Shtf imagined, 
more thaiKwas meant} ithe. good lady re<t 
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' tained her sight much better than hearings 
and was not aware that something was ad¬ 
dressed to Louisa at the bottom of the ta¬ 
ble, to which she had not attended, when 
she perceived the viscount gently press her 
hand. 

Mrs. Danvers had the most dreadful idea 
possible of lord Welbrooke's powers as a 
seducer; she had been heard to say, that 
if he set himself to do it, she did not know 
but he might ruin 7 zer, much as she hated 
him;** and the idea of his powers being 
exerted against his young and artless daugh¬ 
ter-in-law, for a moment froze her blood 
with horror; in a short time she becanie 
aware that her fears had far outrun the. 
truth ; but, however, -safe bind, Aafc 
find/* was a maxim he had taught her 
and she resolved to put it in practice. 

When the company were assembled in 
the drawing-room, they began to speak of 
the emptiness of London, and some lahe 

II 

observed, all the world was now at 
Brighton. ^ 

" Then lerasmakea part oNhe world," 
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said Mrs. Danvers to Louisa; I will take 
a house, if one is to be got; if not, we will 
procure lodgings; but, at any rate, you 
and my nephew will become my guests 
there, I hope, for the^remainder of the 
season.*' 


Louisa assented with pleasure, and Ed¬ 
ward with something more than pleasure; 
•no invitation was extended to his lordship, 
who did not> however, throw the slightest 
bar in tl^c way : the truth was, Mrs. Dan¬ 
vers held him in some awe; she was mis¬ 
tress of manVof his secrets, she had consi¬ 
derable influence over his lady, an^l she 
had a large fortune at her own disposal — 
. three very weighty reasons for his concur¬ 
rence with her pleasure. 




To Brighton they therefore went, and 
'ley found there Qf>t only frivolity which 


. amused them, but in society with each 
other,' wJiicIv was unbroken by any ^etty 
je^lousy^ a species of tranquillity which 
soothed the heavy period which must ne¬ 


cessarily intervene, befo'^e they corJd learn 
the fate those for jvho^ they were ig- 
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terested. Whilst they remained here^ letters 
were forwarded from Henry, and a package 
containing a present of costly^pearis for 
Louisa, whom he congratulated on her mar¬ 
riage with his inestimable friend, as a cir¬ 
cumstance that could not fail to insure her 
happiness; and spoke of himself as no 
longer enjoying any, but in his sympathy 
with her. 

In his letter to Edward, he entered more 
fully into his feelings, and the vexations 
* which still continued to harrass him, 
though he was now on thf. frontiers of 
Erance, and far removed from Antonia. 

»r 

My spirits," said he, are no longer 
depressed in the manner you have wit¬ 
nessed; I neither moan to the wind, nor 
court the sword of the enemy; but yet J 
am stupid and disquieted alternately; life 
has lost its relish, fortune its zest; if 1 
laugb, it is withou*t mirth ; if I pursue any 
object, save* the duty of a soldier, i( is 
without interest; my heart is no longer 
full of.Antenie, btit there is in it a vacancy 
which produces ti^arly as muckwretcbed- 
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edness as that from which Lhave struggled 
to release myself: sometimes I feel an 
iipathy the whole world seems unable to 
rouse; at others, an irritability it is in vain 
to controul; and I have lately learned a 
circumstance, which serves not a little to 
increase its action. 

I '' Mackenzie, our old Highland friend, for 
whom I now honestly confess I contracted 
almost an impassioned attachment, is now 
paying his addresses to Anionia : perhaps 
you know\^hat Louisa refused him, per¬ 
haps foV the affair happened during 
your absence here, and both her aifd the 
baronet have too just a sense of what is 
due to a discarded lover to publish his dis* 
comffture: be that as it ma}% he was re- 

'^fused, and he returned enraged so much 
with my father-in-law, that I believe he be¬ 
came ambitious to Supp1an\ me with Anto¬ 
nia, with whom it had become pretty ge¬ 
nerally known, I made a fool of myself. 

* 4 $ 

Chance favoufid his design; he was useful 
to her; and as «he is an irresistible* kind of 
f^fellow, you know, th^re htno ss^ring wliat 
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may happen. I wish his uncle knew how 
the matter stands; for, in truth, however 
sir Donald may feel towards me, I wish 
him better than that he should marry Anto¬ 
nia, whose liking cannot be depended on ; 
or who will marry him perhaps to assist his 
revenge, and her own. Poor girl, she is to 
bp pitied after all; she has cost me more 
than I once believed the whole world of 
women could do; nor do I think that any 
..other woman will ever supply her place in 
iny heart; but an affair ha^^ately hap¬ 
pened to a young merchant with whom I 
am acquainted, that has somewhat recon¬ 
ciled* me to my misfortune; he loved a 
Spanish girl named Victorina, who refused 
him only because he was a Protestant; thP 
youth, like many others, had thought vetuf/ 
little of the religion he professed, till it 
was Uius made an objection ^ but he then 
began to consider the subject, and found 
that to renounce a system, a'nKi 

what WOT a .species of nlHkial character, 
for that wHich in his cyes’was little better 
a mixture of enthugrastic l;nth, arl-d 
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idle mummeries, would be unmanly and 
degrading to him, and extremely offensive 
to his friends; yfet love eventiialiy tri¬ 
umphed, and Victorina, glorying in her 
proselyte, took care that his recantation of 
errors, and his admittance into the bosom 
of the true church, should be as public as 
possible. When the lover claimed that 
hand which was to be the reward of his 
aposfacy, Victorina, with great gravity, in¬ 
formed him, that nil she had done was for 
thegojod o'fdiissoul, shd being engaged to * 
a countryman%of her own before she had 
the happiness of knowing him ; and added, 
with great saT?g froid, * that although she 
esteemed him highly for having renounced 
his errors, yet it was itnpossible for her to 
an Englishman,* ■ 

“ Nowwhatdo you think would have be- 
•come of me, had I been led stej^by step to 
this horrible, this maddening situation? 
Assuredly. I sliould have sfiot myself. 
Ntnxr, never could I have beheld sir 
Francis more, nqver havV fbot on my 
native land ;, my blood alterijately b6ilsand. 
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freezes when I think of it. Don’t say, Ed¬ 
ward, that my mind could not have been 
worked up to this pitch of degradation and 
guilt; whilst 1 believed Antonia loved me, 
and was artless as affectionate, she might 
have led me to any thing; might, did 1 say ? 
Alas! did not the hellish passion brewed in 
my heart through her, actually lead me to 
a still greater crime ? Did 1 not lift up my 
hand against you, my. friend, my brother, 
you who sought and saved me ? 

“ Say what you please, enijcavour to re¬ 
concile me as you may, I never will, nor 
can forgive my madness. I have a dread¬ 
ful kind of satisfaction in the self-detesta¬ 
tion, the avenging bitterness of that peni¬ 
tence which from 'time to time swells in 
my mind, and tortures me by a review^cf 
my own folly and passion, and a long suc¬ 
cession probable events; you say your 
family are strangers fo it, and that the re¬ 
ports whicti reached my cou ntry through a 
public medium mentioned no names. Ah, 
Edward ! little flid I onc^ think ever to have 
^ courted silence; •and, in fact, it was a bur- 

t •• /'■ 
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den I could not live under mth my mother 
and the baronet; but I must beseech you 
to continue it in your own family, or how 
am I ever to look your mother in the face ? 
and Emma, sweet Emma, will never smile 
on me again* By the way, how happens 
Adelaide to be married first ? she was a child 
two years ago." 

The reading of this letter made Mr. Sef- 
ton look very grave, for he knew that so 
far was Henry from being either a com- 
plaincr, or^one who W 4 >uld make an osten- , 
tatious dispV^y, even of a worthy senti¬ 
ment, that thb words in which he had* 
spoken of his feelings had been wrung 
from him by the severity of a repentance 
which still harrowed his heart. Emma, with 
a half-joking air, meant to dissemble the 
real interest she felt, inquired what love 
^affair the captain had got in^hand now, 
which required so deepR cogitation on the 
part of his Mentor P * 

Oh, he is not in love now, by no 
means.” 

** Well, what does he say then? you are 
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not half so good as your lady; you don't 
tell us any news, not even that we are going 
to have pcace.^' 

I will tell you one thing which will 
serve you to think about; Henry wonders 
how it happens that Adelaide is married 
iirst.’' 

Oh the saucebox 1 do, dear brother, 
just shew me the passage; let me have a 
I—ittle peep, now do; just a little, ZiWe 
peep 

No, that I wont," returp^^d he laugh¬ 
ing, and leaving the room^ Emily follow- 
^ ing^, and still begging fora sight of thesien- 
tence which mentioned herself. 

Tis almost strange, 1 think mysflf” 

* 

said Louisa, addressing Mrs. Danvers, “ that 
Emma is not married; she is so very engar 
ging, and so fond'of society, that there ap¬ 
pears a t^vofold reason for expecting it.* 
ye^she has refused two eligible offers since 
I knew her*, perhaps she did not chooij^e to 
be married till she was of age; or'per¬ 
haps .you. did ipot perfectly approve the 
parties?* 
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I believe neither myself nor her had ^ 
any peculiar jpenchant for them; and why 
should Emily marry any one she could not 
perfectly love? she has time enough to 
look about her, you know, and fortune 
enough to inakef her be seen after at all 
times." 

Louisa gave a deep sigh, answering, 
certainly." 

To let \ou into a little secret which 
I have never divulged to any human being, 
lest they slfuiild call me a romantic old 
woman, 1 have ^always hoped and wished; 
that Emily would not marry till a peace 
should take place.*' 

Louisa smiled ; she had an idea that Emma 
herself had no objection to an officer of 
her acquaintance; but Mrs. Danvers put 
all her ideas to flight. 

• '' You must know, Mfs. Seftoh," con¬ 
tinued she, that somewhere ^about five. 

ago, I was walking from one shop to 
another LniPiccadilly ; I shall never forget 
what a,raw, cold, boisterous kind 9 f ihorn- 
ingdt was; just before me* ther? were three 
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young gentlemen walking ; I rather think 
they were all oflBcers, but only one wore 
regimentals, and that was the one who 
stole my heart; he was as handsome a 

youth-^Oh! my very heart aches 

when 1 think it is not ten to one but he 
has been laid in the dust many a battle 
ago.*' 

Louisa now gave a sigh of sympathy^ as 
she too thought on the many thus de¬ 
scribed^ and thus disposed of. 

Well, my dear, so as I was saying, just 
^ before them was walking a poor girl with a 
shabby drest child in her arms, may be a 
little brother, and the ^irl had a pitcher 
4n the other hand ; just as I looked at her 
the wind took off the child’s hat, and blew 
it into the street; the girl was evidently in 
great distress; she cou'd not run after the 
hat; the child oried; she had not a hand 
even to coser its head, on which there was 
scarcely any hair, and in passing, two 
brutish fellows offered to take the pitcher 
from hep. I was quite Vexed that I had left 
^ the foQtmap»^t the other shop, but all at 
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once away darted tny dear young officer^ 
pursued the old hat^ caught it with some 
difficulty, and despite of the laughter of his 
companions^ ptaced and even.tied on the 
head of the little roaring brat/* 

God bless him !** said Louisa, warmly* 
Ah, roy dear, but that wasn't all; I 
saw him slip a piece of money into the 
poor girl’s hand as he did it; and in order 
to thank him, she pushed back a huge old 
bonnet, and discovered a facd of such ex« 
traordinary beauty, that the other two im¬ 
mediately fixed their eyes upon her, as if 
to sayi ' the girl is worth his pains;’ this 
was the moment of my triumph ; never 
shall I forget the look of genuine pity, of 
calm dignity and modesty with which he 
repelled the insinuation conveyed in their 
looks, and hastened from the place* 1 am 
Certain that young man was benevolent 
and virtuous, if ever man was that he re¬ 
spected innocence, even more than he ad¬ 
mired beauty, and he ws^ just at ihe age 
when it dazzles men most; but what 1 

liked in him best of all perhaps^ was the 

I • • 
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dignity of mind so rarely foimd ifi every 
young man, which was' hdt ashamed of 
doing right, even in a matter connected 
with the ludicrous in the first instance, and 
open to misconstruction in thfeiecond; but 
if any thing had'been wanting in this y^urtg 
man towards waking a'complete conquest 
of me, [t would have been made up by the 
look he gave me; it was speh a lool:. it 
seemed to say, Madam, you look at that' 
young creature ; pity and prote&t her," 

And do. you know anv thing more of 
.her; ma’am?" • . 

To be sure, I inqiiTTcd all aboitt her, 
and found she w*as a carjjeiiters daughter 
taking her father some broth; she was a 
good girbas well as a pretty one, but ra¬ 
ther a dawdle; however, Jenkins made her 
in the long run a very decent servant,, and 
she w^as married Jast spring mighty weH :v 
but what I going to say is this, I never 
saw the young man since in any plar«e, 
public or privatq; but I hav^ thought of 
him every day, and I have supposed, that 
•if he \^re glive We would come home* at ^ 
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the peace; and then if he"\^'afi still good, 
and turned out a man of tolerable connec* 
tions, and should admire Emma, and Emma 
should like him^ he should have her, whe* 
ther he had fortune or not/* 

A truly generous resolution, madam ; 
but really it includes so many supposi¬ 
tions, that one can hardly hope for snch^i 
thing.'* 

Why not? the romance of real life 
exceeds all the wonders you find written in 
books; iir'fact, they sometimes present 
scenes' so strange, and incidents so odd, 
that your sensible authoresses who want*to 
give i^ally instructive stories, like 
Miss^Edgeworth and Mrs. Opie, are almost 
afraid of meddling with them, lest they 
should be thou^t to present caricatures of 
circumstances, and preternatural combina¬ 
tions of situation." , 

“ I am too new in the world dispute 
the fttt, madam; but it has ne%'er occurred, 
1 believe, to any of my connections; tq 
know a child discovered to its parents after 
jllipppsing it to be lost; dr one of lliemj 
* \y(T!:. IV. * n * ' • 



A 4rATHSR AS.BE SHOULD BS. 


50 

pei'hapsj never knowing it had been born; 
and vet this is a common denouement in a 

•f 

noveb you know." 

y Weil, my dear, but though you smile, 
1 can tell you that I know several instances 
of extraordinary things come to light in 
that way within the last thirty years; and 
that 1 was once present when a mother be¬ 
held a son whom she had not seen for two- 
ahd twenty years, and whom she had sought 
in vain all over Europe till that eventful 
inoment." A 

Heavens, what a moment! I would 
have given the world lb have witnessed if; 
dear madam, pray tell me how^v^^^ 
brought about ?‘* 

" Ob, my dear, it was not half so tine 
and so affecting as it woiilc^have been in a 
book; we were a krge party, and there 
was a Mrs. Harrison, just come from Hel* 
land ; soon after enters two young ladies, 
with one o>f jtheir lovers, really a pretty 

ft 

young man. I saw the stranger turn red 
and whjte, and red agaip ; but as she was a 
plumg, hejtrty-lookiiig woman, 1 djdn't 
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Ihink much about her, tilt one of the ladies 
called him Mr. Edwards^ and at the same 
moment^ the bride-elect used his Christian 
name ot Ferdinand ; whh that down dropt 
the Dutch stranger, and spilt her coffee 
all over old lady Mudge*s white satin, 
whilst she came plump upon colonel 
Cramp's gouty Ceet, and made him roar 
like a cannon; then up got a young Dutch¬ 
man, and fame .teu over her with such vile 
sounds, that an old parrot couldn’t bear to 
hear him.^'^nS she screamed in such a man¬ 
ner as to waken iwo favourite puppies, who 
began to bark in concert; the poor young 
fello^ who somehow began to conceive 
“'That he was the innocent cause of the hub¬ 
bub, seemed petrified; but every thing 
around him ^as^in motion; and in my 
whole life I never witnessed such confu- 
eion ; some chattered, others whispered, 
not a few screamed, and colonel Cramp 
cursed famously; but on the whole, the 
parrot and dogs carried the day.'* 

" But how did it end 

D 2 1 
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^h, brandy restored hei*, poor soul; 
she had Hved loo leng in Hoilaitd for aro¬ 
matic vinegary or any thing pqwerful 
than Coniao to take ^dect: how** 

ever^ she was better^ and able to call to 
herson^ and the young man threw him** 
self on his knees by her^ and began to cr}% 
wby> I cried too^ and seYoral others^ and so 
then it was moving enough: but really^ 
fainting by fat people after forty, has 
comparatively very little eHect, except, as ( 
say, in a book, which, likeVpIaj^rings for¬ 
ward only its most striking incidents, and 
*keeps scalding coffee, gouty feet, veiling 
lap-dogs, and screeching parrot^ beh\^d the 
scenes.’^ 

** 1 cannot think so, madam; whenever 
genuine feeling ss dkcoyert^, and any of 
those great events in the Uv'cs of our fel*- 
low^creauires -displayed which tend to con» 
firm their happiness or misery, we must be 
deeply interested.” “ 

True, we are interested, but not 'de¬ 
lighted:; but I khall only insist that odd 
^ things do really qccuri as a yiistificatioq of 
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whatyoUf in the wisdom of ninfleeiij con¬ 
temn in me, as an ont^o'^way expectation: 
but, pray now, what cotdd be more roman¬ 
tic and queer aitogether^ thatr your find¬ 
ing the nephew of a nobieman driving 
Scotch bullocks on the top of a Highland 
mountain—-rescuing your mother from an 
enraged cow—then turning soldier, .fight¬ 
ing the French, coming home, like a knight- 
errant, to be knighted, and hallooed by the 
great grand mob, and all 

with as much celerity as tf some second- 
aighted seer, in^ own land, had cried, ]ike 
Boaz, I heigh,'^prcsto, begone?** 

was very extraordinary, I grant* 

" Extraordinary I aye, to be sure; and 
wanted no one ingredient of a story, but 
that he ought^o nave saved you instead of 
your mother—loved, you to distraction*— 
and being opposed by your cruel father, 
ran pft* with you to his own lafid of ffce- 
dom and oat-cakes-Aand hafve somehow 
got possession of an estaterand lived*like a 
feudal prince in the days of Ossian/* 
Ijfbppily for Lquisa, Mrs* Dunvdlrs wais 
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too mucb^ntemted in her subject to'per- 
jceivc its effects; her cheeks were dyed by 
a toirent of blushes: Edward returning at 
the moment^ increased .her. confusion to 
such a degree that she could not help 
leaving the room/ but had the satisfaction 
of hearing the old lady begin to speak of 
a subject to which her too-evident confu¬ 
sion could have no possible reference; 
she however felt herself extremely shocked 
at perceiving herself being 

thus moved; and the severe scrutiny to 
' which she exposed hers^f, led her to 
guard her manners towariib her 
with more than common vigilance^ Hivf* 
feel -grateful to him for loving one so well. 


whose truant heart yet dwd to feel emo¬ 
tion for another* Could iS^tiisa have ana¬ 
lyzed her feelings more accurately, 
would have foun*d at this time that herself- 


coademnaHon was not called upon to be 
tlius rigid ; the confusion under whicivshc 
had sli fibred ai\>se neither from cherished 
passion* for Donald, nor repugnance to 
^dwafd, lalt merely from a chance review 
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of those long*renounce4 dreaiHs of felicity 
she had once indulged in, presented to 
her frbm a person interested in her pre>> 
sent feelings, agd unintentionally touching 
on> or ridiculing her past prospects. Her 
manners became more fender> and if pos¬ 
sible, more engaging, on the evening of 
this day, to Edward,, than they bad ever 
been; and as Henry was naturally the sub* 
Ject of their conversation, she of course 
was led peculiar* expression of 

good-wiH towards bev Jinsband,. by com¬ 
bining with him his kindness fo'Henry# 
£dwa|f*d was ^ware of this; he imputed* her 
jy^i^ness to'gratitude, and he was willing to 
believe, that in a woman gratitude is perhaps 
the best kind o|[^love ; but yet he desired ta 
have something nnore: why was a heart 
which overflowed with all the tenderest 

m 

charities of nature, shut in tiiat channel 
'whfre they ought to flow most sweetly and 
freely ? at times Mackenzie rose to his 
view, and Henry's assertion,th^t ^e had 
refused him, only awoke the fear that she 
haft been persuaded to it, ^perhapis 
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compelled the thought was terrible, and 
could not last long; for every look, word, 
and action of the baronet towards her for¬ 
bade it, ^ 

There are many husbands who. wouM 
have been perfectly happy under Edward's 
circumstances, for Louisa was the most 
' complying, obedient wife that ever man 
was blest with: 'tis true, her obedience was 
put to very little test, since it was the bu¬ 
siness of her husband'it^ life^o amuseher 
time, and console her for the loss of her 

k. 

parents* society; yet still.iii a daily and 

i_ \ j 

hourly mtercoura with e<^fa other, all 
connections find out moments in 
some renunciation of their own wills and 
tschemes is called for; an^on these occa- 
?;ions Louisa was ever r^dy, to resign hers 
fully and freely ; but when she was not en¬ 
gaged in conversation, when not employed 
in exercis.ihg her mind or her talents, ^ere 
was a certain dejection in her features/' an 
air of*fear lesi slie should be doing wrong, 
and a transient blush that appeared to arise 
from *cansdiousness, which alarmed the 

I ‘ ’ 
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Noting lover, and gave him a sense that 
lovers only fwl, who know too well 
“ that only love can answer love, and 
render bliss secure/' 


To other observers the blooming Louisa 
appeared as happy as she was lovely ; they 
saw only timidity in her pensiveness, and 
tenderness in her dejection ; and the cim^ 
ning and envious espied oidy in her strug<* 
gles for cheerfulne^ a wish to appear 
animated, and to ekhibU to the best advan¬ 
tage ; b^ Edward felt that none of them 
were rj|ght; ar)d his ardent heart, ever too' 
acute in its fe^ings, sunk into a state little 
of thaf^ morbid dejeetion from which 
he had lately emerged; society be^catne 
tasteless, amusement insipid: the hopes of 


life seemed nipped in their blooin^ amd en-^ 
jc^yment witi^red, now it was tmsplanted 


his heart, 
^lis state 


lis state of feeiing could nOt cootisoe 


long, for with such a fathet^ actual 


tune prevented the>mliMl from nouiishilig 
idea^ ills, and be was soon under*the acs 

. n .SI 
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cessity of rettiming to London, for the 
purpose of checking, as far as he was able, 
some mischief, to which he was a stranger, 
except in its conseqnences, as he found 
that his father was much distressed in bin 
pecuniary affairs. The fact was, that the 
discount, owing to his admiration of a 
young woman who was the natural daugh¬ 
ter of a notorious gambler, had been in¬ 
duced to spend atmost every evening, 
during his son^s absence at Brighton, in 
society which had pillaged himW all his 
ready money ; and the ab^nce of )his ladjr 
had rendered every other (^editor clamo- 
Tous for payment, because they were^well 
siware that they cOuld only be paid even¬ 
tually through her meanj^ and that some 
time must necessarily pass l^ore the mo- 
could be forthcoming, j 
The appeamdee of Edward re-assured 
ahe Iatter,^nd being ever regular and^just, 
etjually from the precept and example of 
ibis lUbther,* he* took care scrupulously to 
^discharge every demand upon himself; and 
this, h;>gedier with the report of his iyife s < 
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fortune, gained not only respite to his fa¬ 
ther, but enabled him to borrow a sum of 
ready money with which he again gorged 
the insatiate maws of the circle to which 
he devoted himself, amongst whom colo¬ 
nel Beilair was a prominent and inordinate 
vulture. 


As the viscount appeared easier, and 
pretty soon after' their arrival in London 
set out, as he had jjrbposed, for Bath, whi¬ 
ther most of his associates had lately ad-. 
journerf mo far as related to him, Edward 
berarye easy .also; and as every relief' 
afforded to t<ie spirits gives them a kind of 
'^'pring, hq^became more incIJned to partake 
the amusements, and accept the pleasures 
of the metrojif)Iis, than he had ever done 
before; and' as very pleasant letters were 
^abou| this ^ime received from sir Francis 
*^nd his party, Louisa was left without a 
pNetcnce for dejection aifH* seclusiaii,. 
ahd she willingly inrxedi in* society, 
which deemed her justly its^ higjhdst.oi^ap 
intent. 

• Never had Louisa'Becnvso'^nucfran oB^ . 
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ject attention and adulation as nonr; 
checked, on her first entrance into the gay 
vorid, by her ill-faled passion, she had li« 
terally enjoyed but the triumphs of a 
night; but she was now courted as the 
prime embellishment of every fete, the 
charm of every festive circle; her person, 
her dress, her words, her very gait, were 
considered the acme of fashion; and, if 
possible, her blushes ^yould have been co- 
pied as exacily as their evanescent bloom 
was sfxnght for in the rouge tirCarmine, 
<wbic:h was used for a substitute. % 

But neither the libertine tv|^^*ratton of 
one sex, nor the imitation whiVh bespoke 
acknowledged superiority in the other, se¬ 
duced Louisa one moment Arom the noble 
simplicity, the virtuous integrity of her 
own character, and the unspUied purity 
oi' manners, which she considered as im¬ 
plied in h^r conjugal vows; her jealfbus 
watchfulnm over her own heart, taught 
her stibh^-a sen^e of what w'as due to her 

j 

husband, that probably had she loved him 
*ijettcr*she^vo’uUl have been less guarded; 
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and the consclotisness that she had not 
given him retidei^ her mme diesirous 
oT making what she did and cmM bestow a 
more perfect present; and th» was ren¬ 
dered the easier to her, from the daily in¬ 
creasing esteem she felt for htnii and from 
the contrast he aiforded to the frivolous 
fops, the boisterous jockies, or the unin¬ 
formed men whom she so frequently n>et 
with, * 

As spring advanced, Louisa w^as begin- • 
ning toi^igh for the country, and to feel 
that-ifwould be by no means unpleasanP 
to her to spend more of her time with 

I 

her husba|[d ; but that husband perceiving 
that her spiVhs were much better than they 
had been* imputed it to the power she 
possessed of mixing with society, and 
therefore ca|lrefully forbore giving a hint 
going there. He remarked not only 
th^ guarded frankness and sti+ct propriety 
of her manners in public, but her increased 
cheerfulness in private;•bu> he ttscribed 
bot^i to the excellence^of her principles^ 
of her education; and there wePe timee . • 

4 • • 
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when his admiration of her conduct was so 
. intense^ as atmost to induce him to repei^ 
that he had ever married her« since he be¬ 
lieved that he could never make her hap¬ 
py ; and often would he wish that he could 
bless her, even by the sacrifice of himself; 
ever subject to extremes in feeling, fltough 
not in conduct, he would contemplate his 
own situation as one of remediless misery: 
his mother was at a ^eat distance, perhaps 
• separated for ever fronThim; his father it 
was impossible for him to esteeiiW or con* 
•fide in ; and his only friend could\iot on 
this occasion be made.the reppsitory of his 
fears and sorrows. ** Would I i^re dead 
he would exclaim internally, !^for then, at 
least, I should know that I blessed Louisa— 
then 1 should be aware that I had touched 
the heart over which I have n<jw no power; 
she would remeifiber me wifh tenderness, 
she would cherish the memory of that aQf^c- 
tion which cannot now avail to make her 
happy.:’* 

Thus Was sorrow traiwferred from Louisa 
■»eo hcr^usbrfiid, who, in indulging it, g^ve 
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pain to her, who now thought more of 
him, and felt more towards him, than she ^ 
bad ever done before; and observed, in her 
turn, that his attentions, though^ not con* 
strained, yet were paid in a silent, dejected 
manner, as if aware that be could commu** 
nicate no comfort, he feared to offend, or 
teaze her by officiousness. Louisa thought 
there was some affliction on bis mind which 
she ought to be acqjiainted with, and which 
she yet dared not ask to know; because . 
the timi^ had been, when she would not 
have j/een thus anxious; and she watched 
him with timid looks, fearful that she might 
seem inquisitive where she meant only to 
be kind; he would not understand her 
half-uttered questions, because he could not 
reveal one part of his uneasiness, since she 
was its cause, and he did not wish to load 
her heart with the other, considering it al- 
rtiidy too heavily burdened, by being 
ixiited to a man she could not love, or 
perhaps—agonizing thought! Jovipg one 
could not mdrry. 

^'Thus were tv^o amia1{le’diid 
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people in a state of continual sufTering, 
from causes equally inexplicabie and una¬ 
voidable, when real sorrow became added 
♦ 

to the burden. One day they were sur¬ 
prised by the sudden arrival of lord Wcl- 
brooke, who entered whilst they were at. 
breakfast, having travelled all night: his 
complexion was livid, his air wild; and 
Louisa, who was a stranger to his pursuits, 
and nearly so <0 his ch\j^acter, was instantly 
‘ struck with the idea that he mustbave heard 
of lady Welbrooke’s death, or sonnething 
hearly approaching to it; she rose meet 
him with an air of the truest sympathy, 
and seizing his hand, exclaimAl, My 

lord ! my dear father, what^ds the mat¬ 
ter ?** 

'' Never did Louisa address me with 
half that true tenderness!^’ said Edward in¬ 
ternally, as he too approached his father^ 
and endeavoured to pay him the attentibn 
his a]>pearance called for* * 

It hafl been lord Wclbrooke’s intention 

• « 

to sec his son alone, but the kindness^of 

c . * * 

eSpisa’s maimer# and th^ strong traits of 
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generosity he hsd ivitnsped in her^ in* 
duced him to feel her presence a support, 
and encosmged him to hope for her as¬ 
sistance; but he saw by a single glance 
that her kindness gare a pang (o his son, 
and be felt how unnatural it was that he 
should be suspected: the horrible deve¬ 
lopment Edward had once witnessed, 
rushed to his mind, and again the blush of 
conscious gui’t tinged on his cheek, ren¬ 
dered more painful if possible by the cer¬ 
tain / that his son had not revealed his 
crime/even to the wife so long, so faith-^ 
tuliy beloved; he sunk on his chaii^ he 
covered his face with his bands, he groaned 
in convulsive agony. 

Louis^, my dear, this affects you too 
ni»i<n,*'said Edward; had you not better 
leave us? I will endeavour to sooth my fa¬ 
ttier/* • • 

No! no!’* exclaimed the viscount, 
soizing her hand, stay, stay, I beseech 
you; I need an intercessor; 1 am lost, 
ruined, utterly uifdone, if Edward will not 
help me/* 
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For a he looked in his son's 

t * 

face; it was full of sorrow^ but his eyes 
were bent on the band which held bis 
wife's, and an air of sternness rarely seen 
in his mildly benevolent countenance was 
yet more legible than grief* The viscount 
cast the band of Loofsa fhtm him* Oh 
God I oh God!" cried he, " have I de- 

• 

served this ? Go, child, go—do not de¬ 
serve your mediation^Jbut I am not so very 
a wretch. Oh, no ! lam not," 

Louisa, terrified, and utterly tenable to 
t comprehend this, withdrew; and Fjdward, 
deeply penetrated by his father^a sorrow, 
and ashamed of his own intnitive suspi¬ 
cion, tenderly besought him tp inform him 
what was the cause of his distress ? 

Can you ask what distresses, what dis¬ 
tracts a man whose own conscience tells 
him that his son dare not trust him with his 
wife ? Oh, Edward, you have humbled me 
to the very dust !** 

The^visqoimt could not have taken a better 
way to soften and dispose the mind of his 
flaosFff ts pi(yaii|j^ assist him, than this inci- 
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dent afforded ; and so keetily did he feei 
for his father's wounds of conscience in this 


particular, and the severity of those pangs 
hts own conduct appeared to have occa* 
sioned, that he was predisposed to think 
it bis duty to lessen every other sorrow by 
any personal sacrifice; and when his feeN 
ings were wrought up to the Accessary 
pitch, the viscount then ventured to in* 
form him that he hyd lately lost and ex¬ 
pended so much money, as to be driven to 
draw upon him to the amount of several 
thousand pounds, which, if he refused to, 
accept, he was utterly undone and *dis- 
graced, beyond his power of enduring con¬ 
tempt ; since his mother’s absence deprived 
him of the power of raising money on his 
own estate, and all she had enabled him to 


receive was gone, ample as he confessed it 
fiad been. 


Alas," said Edward, I have no mo¬ 


ney : 1 am, as you well know, a pensioner 
on my aunt; but.l will imm^diatelj^speak 

to her." 

* 

Not for the world! ni Tirr fwtj.' 
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give me, aod sbe will withdraw tier allow* 
ance to you, In order to prevent you (Vom 
assisting me/' 

Bdwhrd thought this very probable; but 
he saw that soniething must be done : his 
Other's dread of. disgraee was not greater 
than his own, to which might be added his 
higher sense of justice; After a moment’s 
thought, be said, I can borrow the mo* 
ney of Henry ; I knc^ he will lend it|pe 
with pleasure, but I must ^ wait his 
swer." 

» Oh, no ! no! betray me to sii; Fran^ 
cis f I will die first; have I not already sunk 
in his opinion by the defi^ciency of provi¬ 
sion for you ?** 

You know not Henry; he will never 
betray me." 

But I must have instant help, Edward; 
th is very day the*bi]ls will be presented; 
'tis in vain tP deplore, to reproach. 1 must 
be assisted now, or lost for ever—yes, 
ercr.” . 

t * 

Edward shuddered. 

pife^h do it, Edward; she has 

A \ 
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money at c^mand ; if you do not choose 
to ask her for ft on other terms^, 1 vrill give 
up this house to her: the house is indeed 
your mother^ but the furniture, the car^ 
riages shall be Louisa’s.*' 

Trembling and sick at heart, yet anxious 
at once to relieve his father, and to Spare 
Louisa from the sight of his wild, bewilder* 
cd countenance, and the terrible suspense 
she^was now enduring, Edward sought her 
drnling-room, and in as few words as pos^ 
sM^e, revealed his father’s wants and his 
proposals. 

'' Surely,** exclaimed Louisa, with ‘an 
air of indignation that repressed her tears, 
surely lord Welbrooke has formed a 
strange idea of me, to suppose thar I should 
accept an- equivalent for such an accom¬ 
modation ; pray take the money for any 
pwrpose yon want —all of it; 1 cannot bear 
to tbihk you suffer for a single hour from 
Such a cause as that/* 

In bis extreme anxiety, lord ^Welbrooke 
had followed bis son, and heard the fatter 
part *of Louisa’s speech;*^he•blessed^a^ 
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thanked her, with all the fervour of a per^ 
son delivered from thejaws of destruction; 
but, whilst Edward likewise thanked her, 
he felt a degree of cruelty in accepting a 
loan, which was in fact their only pro« 
perty, and of which it was mean and cruel 
to deprive her, at a time when both her 
father and brother being abroad, she had 
no friend to consult on the occasion: he 


felt too as if he had less right to her pro- 
perly, because he hWd not her heart "is 
pride and his delicacy revolted at the thou^lh 
of accepting from (he wife, that which was 
not granted by the lover; the gift of affec¬ 
tion ts a bond, the boon of pity^ an obliga¬ 
tion. 


Yet was there something in the open 
kindness of Louisas countenance, the 
eager trepiulonsness of her voice, that 

seemed as if (his generosity had an advo- 

«• 

cate in her bosom beyond the common 
feeling; and Edward was beginning to 
dare to hope it might be a softer, warmer 
sentfro-^nt, when his hppes were again dc- 
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Sion of gratitude from his Iprdship., ob* 
serving coldly^ ** that no thanks were due 
£q^ an act of duty ; she regarded her own 
conduct as claiming no higher praise.*' 

That Louisa should have a higher sense 
of duty than any other woman^ and that 
slie should act up^ to that sense of ib ap- 
{>eaFed only a ^artof her character; but 
tltat she should confer on him the tender- 

. t 

est and most lavish gift, on/^ from that 
sdjkbrtor sense of duty, wounded his heart; 
be felt as if he possessed a idatchless trea* 
sure, but wanted the key to unlock it: the 
richer be was, the more poignant was.his 
sense of poverty. 

While these reflections pressed on his 
heart, and saddened his brow, the viscount 
recovered the tone of his feelings, and 
gladly accepted the breakfast Louisa now 
t»ged him to take; but scarcely had he 
' tasted it, when on the servant saving to 
Mr. Sefton that a gentleman c(esired to see 
him, who refused to send his name,'than he 
again started wiih,cvery mark of •horror in 
his Countenance, exclaipiing,^ 
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ters, captain Peters, I am confident.*^ Ed¬ 
ward dismissed the se^vaitt by saying he 
would see the gentleman shortly, and then 
inquired why he thought so f ■ 

** Because he came to Bath after me: hte 
had already been in the country; he is 
seeking his sister, and .when he finds her, I 
need not tell you the consequence; she is, 
as you well know^ incapable of keeping a 
secret.** 

« 

** Well, I cannot tell him where she is, 
for my mother never named the place 
where she resides to me." 

S' 

And from me you are certain she con¬ 
cealed it; but who knows what Ellen may 
have written to him*. I am in agonies." 

Edward, shaking in every limb, felt ago¬ 
nized also, as he defended to the honest 
veteran, who sought an orphan sister, pro¬ 
bably to share vvith her the hard-earned 
pittance^of ^many a years trying service: 
he found it was indeed captain Peters, 
who hkl, in the first instance, sought his 
family, tjp breathe blessings on it for having 
an •asyluen to his dear and help* 
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less relative; but who now« siispicrous and 
apprehensive, came rather to insist jupbn 
knowing where she was hidden, an^,why 
her residence was unknown. Edward learnt 
from what he said, that the servants had 
given hints of her sudden insanity, as the 
cause why their lady had taken her away, 
and he felt that it might be wise to con¬ 
firm the idea ; but the full, round drop 
which coursed down the rough cheek of 
the affectionate brother, and the convul¬ 
sive agony of his countenance as he started 
the idea, rendered it impossible for Edward 
to confirm a fate so full of horror; and he 
therefore assured him, that although she 
was so ill as to render assistance of the 
highest kind necessary, yet he believed she 
was now in possession of her senses and 
her health. 

U Yet you know not whejrc she is ?*' 

^ Indeed I do not; she is under my mo¬ 
ther's especial protection.'* 

^ " Young gentleman, your motherJs, I 
believe, a good woman ; she had doubtless 

VOl! IV. 
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good reasons for removing mv sister from 
her roof, which, if she concealed from 
yon, ^oes not reflect much credit upon 
you: doubtless your father knows where 
she placed her; I am determined to sec 
him, and require my sister at his hands, 
since there can be no doubt but her lady¬ 
ship would inform her husband/* 

He is as ignorant as myself; my mo¬ 
ther being independent in her fortune, 
enables her to provide for those she esteems 
without consulting hib lordship/* 

That may be, but good women arc 

' never independent in their conduct. I 

< * 

ijcill Iia\cmy sister, if she isalivc; and par¬ 
don me. I’m no Lavalcrian, but vour couii- 
tenance has told me vou know more about 
Ellen than you choose to own. I fear it is 
easier for you to deceive a young girl 
than an old soldier: if—if, sir, you Ih^q 
wronged Ellen/it is not your wealth, nor 
the ‘ honcKirable* tacked to your name, 
no, nor the young wife you have taken, 
that ^balL screen you from my resentment. 
1 hold the rank of a gentleman, I an the 
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son of one, and I demand the satisfaction 
of one,’* 

Edward gave a deep sigh, which dissi¬ 
pated the iTiomentary hectic false accusa¬ 
tion had called to his cheek; his features 
j'esiimcd their composure, and looking 
earnestly in captain PetersS face, he said, 
I never injured yonr sister even in 
thought,*’ 

Theic is somethii^g in the simpUcitv of 

truth that generally enables it to carry 

« 

conviction ; the brother believed the as¬ 
sertion, but continued unhappy. Edward 
gave him an address to his mother, but Ee 
]jersisted in saying he would see his 
lordship, as his leave of absence would not 
permit him to wait the return of a letter 
from Madeira and with this dclermiha 
tion Edward wai obliged to acquaint his 

s I 

father, 

^ Although London is- doubtless the bcrsl 
pincein iheworld fora man tohidein,yctlQrd 
'Vcriirooke c'ouid not be prevailed upon to 
think so, ^nd he determined to leave if 
^ ■ E S 
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immediately, for he well knew that he 
could not meet the eye, or answer the in¬ 
terrogatories of captain Peters, of whose 
sister he had never beard since he saw her, 
save- what .his lady had informed him, 
and, it is probable, but seldom thought, ex¬ 
cept at those moments when his awakened 
conscience presented her to his view, a sight 
which he always shut out as soon as pos- 
sible. 

Unhappy woman, the victim of guilt, 
may cherish the memory of her seducer, 
and mingle the tear of love with that of 
penitence; but the selfish being whose 
passion consumed her happiness, blighted 
her hopes, and risked her salvation—he 
who condemned her name to infamy, her 
days to obscurity, and her nights to an¬ 
guish, drops no tear on the sorrow he 
has caused her, breathes no sigh to ^the 
ruin he has made: to him she is a mil¬ 
dewed flo(fer, he deserts and despises, or 
an accusing spirit, before which be trem- 
falesp; otherwise she never meets his mc- 
mory—the seducer feels but for liimtelf. 
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CHAP. III.. 


Loud Welbrooke had scarcely left his son’s 
house, when the bills were presented to 
him for acceptance, and were found to in¬ 
volve more than half of Louisa’s fortune, 
which it was necessary to sell out of the 
funds in order to meet them ; but this was 
not all. A very few days afterwards, a jew¬ 
eller, who had by some means heard of* his 
lordship’s loss at Bath, and his short myste¬ 
rious visit to his own house, insisted on 
payment of bis bill, or additional security; 

and Edward, ashamed of the contents, 
which he too justly guessed were presents 

f^r guilty purposes, gave him his note, and 
promised early payment, which he was 
anxious to perform, in ordei^hat the de- 
inand might never meet his mother’s eye. 
The jeweller boasted of this prdmfee to a 
wide-merchant, who ha^^by,his lordsh^ip’s 
o<gler furnished the cellars of Aie gambter 
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already alluded to; he waited on Edward 
with the same petition. Vexed beyond 
endurance at these accumulated proofs of 
extravagant folly, or guilty intention, in 
one whose apparent penitence had softened 
his heart and confirmed his duty only to 
betray him, Edward angrily refused; and 
the consequence was, the threat of an im-. 
mediate execution in the house, and of 
course that exposure which, as a son and a 
man, he alike shrunk from, and the effects 
of which upon his father he trembled to 
‘think of. He knew not what to do; to 
impose farther on the generosity of Louisa 
was dreadful; it was nearly equally so to 
subject her to the threatened evil, espe¬ 
cially as she was at present far from well, 
anci ne nnci reason Cctii mb'hr injured 
by any thing that harassed her spirits, sin^c 
she had already buffered from the alarm 
lord Welbroe^i.e occasioned her; he could 
apply to Mrs. Danvers, for he well 
knew, nttw his mother was absent, she 
cared nof how much trouble bcfel his^fa^ 
tlmTTSIic cfttHd not feeb as he did, that 
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this guilty man had yet a claim upon him, 
and that his mother, however injured, would 
yet require her husband at the hands of her 
son ; he revolved what had been her trials 
from time to time, from the same cause, 
and reflected, that with all her meekness of 
character, and her lavish supplies to his fa¬ 
ther, she had still so conducted their affairs 
as to preserve appearances, to uphold cre¬ 
dit, and give her lord the consequence due 
to rank, and necessary to the interests of 
a rising family; and he was fully aware, 
that though neglected iii her person, ahd^ 
despised in her counsels, she yet had dver 
held such a degree of latent influence over 
his father, as to have hitherto preserved 
him from that ruin into which he had pre¬ 
cipitated himself since her absence; and 
he knew that as zt wife and a mother, she 
rffe-ver could forgive hersejf for having for¬ 
saken her duties, if on her return she 
fqiind this universal wreck in his affairs had 

taken place. He depicted the sorrow and * 
* * * • * 
mortification she would suffer,* th^sicknesS' 

which would in conseqii£nce*j;etiirn,..upo^ 
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her: he beheld the promise of life and 
health again blasted in her cheek; grief 
and shame possessing her countenance, 
and a life of virtiioUs and incessant strug¬ 
gling succeeded by a death of apguish; 
his very heart was crushed by the spectacle, 
and he sunk before the contemplation of 
a vision, in which reality supplied more 
miseries than imagination could have de¬ 
picted. 

Under this impression it was impossible 
that Euwni 1 could disguise or restrain his 
sorrow; an3cii>us as he w:;:. to conceal it 
from Loviioa., she pcrceivf d that he cat no¬ 
thing, and tint linbid.lcn ic^rs would rush 
to his eye, while he appeared perpetually 
solicitous to find some amusement for her, 
and to escape from her observation. The 
tenderest pity,.wrung her heart, yet it was 
not unaccmipnnijcd at times by a sense cf 
offence, a feeling that either he mistrusted 
her affection, or the strength of her mind^; 
consciousness of the former prevented her 
from s^eHfng to know tbetcause of this i^ew 
sorrow^ but in considering the latter, she 
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perceived, that to be consistent, she must 
adopt some mode of economy, which should 
reduce her establishment to the limited in- 

• N 

come, which she now must consider her 
sole dependance till her father’s return ; 
and as his letters indicated an intention of 
spending a second winter abroad, she felt 
herself called upon to provide for at least 
another twelvemonth. 

Perfectly easy as Louisa had ever been, 
and was ever likely to be, in all money con¬ 
cerns—liberal by nature even to profusion, 
and too much a woman of taste and talent 


to turn her m‘nd, without great effort, to>the 
consideration of subjects so utterly iingenial 
with its pursuits, it was evident how much 
she was indebted to her father's care, that 


she could, under any circumstances short of 
absolute want, make pecuniary concerns 
tlifp subject of her consideration, and friie- 
gality the basis of her action. But in this 
respect the baronet had been*^solute; he 


had exacted obedience to his precepts, and 
neither the feelings of benevol^nc^, Dor 


s 3 
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the desires of taste, had been pt'rmittcJ to 
warp the sense of justice, nor the conduct 
of prudence; and his own enlarged mind, 
tender compassion, and extensive charily, 
had furnished at once an example, and pre¬ 
vented the possibility of misconsiniing his 
motives when he recommended economy 
and self-denial. This branch of his wife's 
knowledge, and this trait in her character, 
Edward was yet to learn ; he knew she was 
not extravagrlnt, but he knew also, that her 
heart was “ open as day to melting cha¬ 
rily,*' and he could not bear to curtail her 
*plc:tsures. Ignorant how much remained 
untold of the troubles in which he was in¬ 
volved, slie was yet aware that his apparent 
distress might arise from his grief at the 
idea of reducing her comforts, and this 
prevented her from laying before him 
those plans on which he had a right to kj 
consulted, lest it should renew the poig¬ 
nancy of his sorrows; and in observing 
the deep thought which sat on her brow, 
he feared that either she repented her past 
sacrifice, or fe^are4^some coming evil; that 
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she was not equal to enduring privation of 
comforts, in addition to the struggle of 
marrying against her inclination, and that 
she was rellecling on the hardness of her 
fate, and arraigning the peculiarity of her 
misrortuncs, which had bereft of joy with¬ 
out even substituting comfort. Thus both 
were silent—and in the very moment when 
iwo hearts, as worthy, tender, and affec* 
tionate as'c\cr throbbed in the human bo- 
stun, needed most the assistance and con^ 
solation of the other, neither could share 
it, neither could impart or implore it. 

Under these circumstances, it was cqn^lly^ 
tiic care of each to avoid, as much as pos¬ 
sible tiic sight ofUmma or Mrs. Danvers; 
and Louisa, though far from well, and in a 
siluation whicli railed for the allcttlions of 


iscr i'emaie 


frieml;;, exerted herself to go 


One rciornintf, when she returned 
from an airing, ‘he was met on alighting 
Irosn her raninge by her mifW, who, iti a 
hurried, though respectful manner, lOtik 

her hand, luul entr^att'd her to coiTte ^nme- 

I • 

dlately up stairs. 
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Where is Mr. Sefton^ Barnard?** said 
she alarmed. 

Oh, I trust he is quite safe, ma*am.** 

Safe i'’ said Louisa, with an air of 
extreme solicitude; what do you mean 
by safe ? has any accident happened ? have 
any letters arnved ?'* 

" Oh, no; if letters would come, no 
doubt there*d be an end of all this 
trouble.” 

By this time the dressing-room door was 
shut, and Barnard, with equal feeling and 
respect, ventured to inform her lady that 
there was an execution in the bouse for 
some debt of lord Welbrooke s. 

" But where, where is your master?” 

Idon’tknow,*'said Barnard, lowering her 
voice; " but Mrs. Green was sure that some 
bad-looking men had been a watching of 
him this day or two ; and dear heart, he n^^ 
being a parliament man, or a lord either, as 
yet, she was tk^Peard that they might arrest 
him; and 1 believe she took the liberty to 
give hkn -a hint, for you know, ma'am. 
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she have known him from a chitd^ and 
loves him past every thing,** '' 

After a moment’s pause, Louisa starting 
up, cried, *' Oh, where—where can he be? 
where is my husband ?'* 

It was the first moment this title had 
passed her lips; it struck her ear, it vibrated 
on her heart; she felt she was a wife; and 
in being called on for the duties of one, 
found herself impelled to them by pity 
and affection : for a few moments she in¬ 
dulged in unrestrained tears, but remem¬ 
bering her father’s precepts, she deter¬ 
mined lo conquer the sensibility vvhicl! 
might impede her usefulness, and not add 
to her husband’s affliction by a grief which 
could not fail to wound him more poig¬ 
nantly than any other misfortune or vex¬ 
ation. 

^Scarcely had she summoned up resolu¬ 
tion necessary for this purpose, when she 
heard him enter, and instantly dispatched 
fiarnard to bring him to her: anxious as 
she felt to see him, to save ’him, iier first 
im^iulse would have been to throw herself 

M ^ ^ m 



85 A FATHER AS HE SHOULD 

. into his arms, to press him to her heart; 
but unhappily for both, she considered it 
necessary to repress her feelings; and 
though she spoke to him with tenderness, 
there was an air of calmness in her man¬ 
ners which again presented the idea of a 
noble, generous being, detcrminately good, 
rather than a fond, afflicted, sympathizing 
wife; and thus Louisa, whose sensibility 
her father had so strenuously, and,, as he 
feared, vainly endeavoured to curb,%c)nly 
' exhibited too much fortitude for her hus¬ 
band’s happiness: had he understood her 
Ubtter, her conduct would have shewn it¬ 
self what it really was; but mistrust had 
thrown a veil between them, otiurwisc 
Ldward would have found the hour of 
sorrow the hour of trium{)h also ; for 
Louisa’s alfection would have been cheaply 

purchased by the price of worlds to him. ^ 

< ‘ ^ 

It was now, however, impossible to con¬ 
ceal his unhappiness any longer, and she 
experienced a kind of satisfaction in thus 
knowing* the'‘extent of , the evil, since 
^along with other spnnises, she could not 
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help imputing a part of his dejection 
consciousness that she did notdove him as 
she ought. This belief of his freedom 
from 6uch a cause of suffering, therefore, 
gave her spirits to give him every species 
of comfort but one; she assured him, with 
equal frankness-and sincerity, that it was 
her most earnest wish that he would immcr 
dialely devote the remainder of her fortune 
to the liquidation of tlic jeweller's and 

wine-mj!rrchaul’s bills, provided it would 

* 

leave silrh a sum as might support them 
during the absence of her father and his mo¬ 
ther, both of whom she wished to be kept 
entirely free from uneasiness on their ac¬ 
count. Sfic endeavoured to jest on her 
own partialit} for the romantic and beau- 
tifu! in couniry scenery, and declared, 
liiat if he would take her into Wales at 
t])is sweet season, she shoidd riiu! nothing 
to regret in London ; a1)d would, in fact, 
spend her time more agra^ibly than she 
Tould do in any manner, iii'.tll (he return 
of their mutual friends and ]'>€irq,n(s^"' 
£(iward listened to her as a 'consoliiig 
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angel—a philosopher—a heroine; he ad¬ 
mired, he adored her. ** Oh, why was she 
not a wife ?" a being who, in her love, 
might find the reward of her virtue; had 
he dared to think her so, what hours of an¬ 
guish had been spared to both f but as yet 
she deemed herself far from a lover; well, 
therefore, might he still entertain the fears 
too natural to k heart that doubts, sus¬ 
pects, yet strongly loves.*' 

Edward in a moment saw many advan- 
• tages arising from Louisa's scheme, pro¬ 
vided she had the courage she assumed of 
Graving its inconveniences, and submitting 
to so long a seclusion from the society she 
had so lately enjoyed; he was aware that 
their removal either to Sefton Hall, his fa¬ 
ther's house, or even Henry’s, would sub¬ 
ject them to expences which would con¬ 
tinue to involve them, or observations on 
their contracted style which might at a fu¬ 
ture period diSitess their parents, and mor¬ 
tify themselves; besides, at any of those 
places, <hey Alight be sti|I pursued by his 
father's creditors, and all the horrors of the 
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present raoment occur again; and whilst 
his heart ached with the idea of reducing 
the elegant and still-idolized being before 
him to temporary poverty, he yet shrunk 
still more from subjecting her to those 
sudden shocks, aware that his watchfulness 
and tenderness might guard her from many 
petty troubles in the first case, but could 
not possibly save her from essential injury, 
if she were liable to the second; and he 
was the rather induced to thi§i, because he 
perceived that in despite of her struggles 
to conceal it, yet her nerves were exces-^ 
sively shaken, her whole frame disorganized 
by the events of the morning. 

Under this persuasion, and comforted by 
the consideration that his mother both 
could and would restore to his Louisa 


what he was now compelled to rob her of,, 
hjs proceeded with a h^avy and aching 
heart to discharge the demand for which 
^tJie execution was made, and to part with 


those servants which might be called his 
owjti, amongst whom was Barnard, Louisa's 

ynaid, whom of course •he ii^sisted on re-^ 

• • I 
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taining. To this^she assmtecl only in parf> 
as it was her earnest wish to be as much in¬ 
cognito as possible: it was ^crefore a<»;reed 

V 

that Barnard should remain with Mrs. 
Green the housekeeper, to take care of 
her lady’s clothes, dispose of her carriage, 
and join them at their bidding; and as she 
was clever with her needle, and could be ser¬ 
viceably employed, this scheme was every 
way agreeable. 

During these arrangements, Louisa ex¬ 
perienced a perpetual restlessness on the 
^core of the arrest, feeling that if Edw'ard 
was ^parted from her even an hour, she 
should be wretched; and so much did his 
present suflerings endear him to her, and 
so highly did his virtues appear purified by 
sufTering, that she felt as if it would be a 
proianation she never could forget, a pang 
she had not strength to endure, that I'le 
myrmidons oi^jihe law should dare to seize 
him : the restless and feverish perturbation 
of her^mind displayed itself a thousand 
ways, bu* she did not tell him the tpue, 
cause, I,est sh6uld de^m her impatient^" 
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or tliink she presumed to dictate, because 
she had been enabled to assist; and there¬ 
fore he was again led to impute the an¬ 
guish of her heart to distress for misfor¬ 
tunes which she sufTered uitli him, rather 
than to sufferings /br him, which was ac¬ 
tually the case. Such must ever be the 
state of married people, where every 
thought and every feeling is not subjected 
to their mutual examination, especially 
before thev have lived Ions cnoudi toge- 
ther to know each other’s temper, and the 
extent of their confidence and regard. 

The evening of a harrassing clay fiad 
commenced, when Edward ordered his ser¬ 
vant to call a hackney-coach, into which he 
got for the purpose of settling the only 
debt he could call his own, though it was 
become such by adoption. Ke drove to 
the Strand, where the wine-merchant lived, 
leaving Louisa, whose unsettled frame and 
^rturbed spirits seemed to find their only 
relief in action, packing a sin^ll^tnjnk of 

clothes, ’and giving Barnard di- 

% " 


i^cessary 
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rections to mil on Mrs. Danvers vith a 
message, dnce she found herself unable to 
hold a pen, and dared not trust herself to 
call, lest she should betray more than they 
bad agreed to reveal respecting their sud* 
den journey, and its painful cause. 
Whilst thus employed, a letter was de¬ 
livered by a messenger, who said the gen¬ 
tleman who sent it was at a cofiee-house, 
and said it must be read instantly, but re«- 
quired no answer. It was simply directed 
Mr. Sefton," and Louisa perceived in a 
moment that it was the handwriting of 
lord Welbrooke: with all the foreboding of 
a mind now shaken with every breeze, she 
tore it open, and with increased dismay, 
rather than surprise, saw written with a 
trembling hand these words— 


Losg^not a moment; fly instantly 
from that cursed house you have endea¬ 
voured in 'viain to save—take Louisa with 
you. I would say, may Ifeaven protect yo*r 
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both! but how can such a father ask a 
blessing for his son ? 

Wblbroore. 

** Lose no time* I beseech you; a mere 
chance enables me to save you from— 


There was not another word^ and Louisa 
was left to all the horrors of conjecture; 
in the first moment she dreaded lest Ed¬ 
ward had even now fallen into the snare, 
and she now repented not ufging him to 
send, or go to discharge the debt to the 
wine-merchant many hours before; and^re-^ 
solved at least not to be wanting to him 
now, she ordered Barnard to procure her 
a chaise and four, as soon as possible; and 
taking her mother's letters, some linen for 
her husband; and the prepared trunk, she 
was soon seated with Barnard in the chaise, 
which she ordered to the Strand. 

Mr, Sefton had luckily be^n obliged to 
wait for the merchant, and he was only 
leaving the house as the chaise apprc^ched. 
"^rnard saw him, and casing to ttc driver 
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rostop, alighted, and sipeaking to him, de¬ 
sired that he would go to her lady, who was 
in.the chaise. He entered in great sur¬ 
prise, and was received with myslerioiiS si- 
Icncc, for the terror of Louisa’s^mind had 
become so great, from tliese reiterated cir- 
cumstnnrcs of a species of uneasiness from 
which her calm and happy life had been hi¬ 
therto completely exempt, that I^d.lhe Bas- 
tile, in all its horrors, been opening for her 
husband, or the grand inquisitor himself in 
pursuit of him, siie coliild scarcely have 
been more aifected and terrilied. During 
-the period,in vvhich the chaise was prepar¬ 
ing, she hud strung up her mind for extra¬ 
ordinary exertion, and felt as if she could 
have rescued him from'the tiger’s grasp; but 

now she beheld him safe, the clasticilv of 

\ 

her spirit relaxed, and she-sunk overwheini- 
ed and exhausted. 

I ^ 

They luad got ‘some distance from Lon¬ 
don before Edward gained the cause of this 
extraordinary movement; nor could he 
dixinejns father’s meaning, since he was 

(j 

confident that he had no personal creditor 
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save the one whom he had just left. As, 
Ijowever, he had feally intended to set out 
in a day or two, and his business was done, 
except making certain preparations for 
their intended journey, he could not ob¬ 
ject to the movement, especially as it evi- 
denti}' rendered‘Louisa easier than she 
would have been. 

The tirsl stage they slopped at evidently 
shewed that she was ill; but she so earnestly 
entreated him to proceed, that he yielded, 
njuch against his whhes, to her‘entreaiy, be¬ 
ing (onvinced that whatever had been his 
fitlicr's new errors, there could be no toils 
so wound around him, as to injure him per¬ 
sonally ; but Louisa’ssolicitude was flatter- 
. ing, and she had a right to expect he would 
yield to her in any point, save what con¬ 
cerned her own health. lie soon, how¬ 


ever, had cause to repent having accorded 
witTi her wishe’s. Soon after they passed 
pleading, she became so ill to desire he^ 
\?!3iild stop the carriage, and in a few mo- 
^ in cuts afterwards she dr opt senseigss in his 
He now sincerely repentedMhat he 

r , '■'fl ■ 
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bad not brought Barnard with him, and in 
extreme distress sent one of the drivers to 
look for a house. The man soon returned, 
^ying a small farm-house was near, and, 
with his assistance, Louisa was conveyed 
thither. ^ 

The first words Louisa uttered on reco¬ 
vering from her swoon, was an earnest re¬ 
quest that Edward would on no account 
whatever betray himself; and she express¬ 
ed herself so well satislied with the atten¬ 
tions of the farmer’s wife, that he was at 
length induced to give up his plan of send- 
' ing for Barnard ; but an apothecary was 
indispensible; the distress and agitation of 
Louisa had produced the effect to be r.re'^d- 
ed in her situation, and her flight was p* 
cessarily protracted. But if ever pain is 
soothed, if ever confinement was alleviated 
by tenderness and attention, surely hers 
was; for never was human being so watch- 
cd, so waited^n, as she was by her only 
nurse—her fond, unchanging husband* 
The agonies in which gazed upon her 
in the early part effherillness, could only kfi 
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equalled by the a^idiiities he showed her 
in the season of convalescence/and hallow* 
ed was the dissimulation by which he as¬ 
sumed cheerfulness^ when his Tcry heart 
was sinking with sorrow^ in order that he 
might communicate it to hen - 
Louisa was deeply senuble^ and truly 
grateful, for his love; but her extreme 
weakness prevented her from uttering half 
she felt; and as her strength returned, she 
was by no means blest with that return of 
ib^irits which was naturally expected. A 
St <c of fear, the ofl^pring of nervous affec- 
lion, pervaded her faculties; health re-vf- 
hi'iL her cheek, but her mind was clouded 
melancholy; for this, if no cause had 
'i'eallv existed, doubtless the best medical 
/a vice would have been resorted to ; but 
as it appeared only too natural that she 
, should regret the.comfortsshehad lost, her 

K and was not aware of fact, and 
^fore even in his kindness nourished 
the complaint he silently and deeplj^ 

^ {llored. 

VOL. IV. 
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As soon as Mis. Ssifton could travel thejr 
again set out^ after receiving letters for¬ 
warded by Barnard, wbo did not, in her own, 
communicate any circumstance that tended 
to throw light on lord Welbrooke's hasty and, 
apparently, premature caution ; and from 
this circumstance, it was justly concluded 
by his son that he had, by some means, 
learnt that an execution and arrest were 
threatened, but was not aware that they 
would, or could^ be met in the manner 


they were; and it afforded satisfaction of 
the purest nature to'Edward, that he had 
ho met them. As the objects on the road 
were every hour more novel to Louisa, 
they sometimes excited her attention ; but 
for the most part she continued wrapt in 
silent dejection, against which she found r 
vain to struggle, and hopelessly resigned 
herself to a •languor whiA incre^wed by. 
indulgenc^. At length they entered Wale.*/ 
and proceeding northwards, becatneu^r- 


rojunded by that variety of wild, grand, and 
beautiful sce^nery, which characterizej^tKis 
part o/tihe pcincip4lity, and which drey* 


4 
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even from the absorbed and listless Louisa 

i 

expressions of surprise and admiration^ and 
even pleasure. 

But although the country was indeed 
beautifuL the ^ccoRitnodatioris were so tor* 


rible^ that Edward dlSpaireii^orfindingeven 
r temporary residence that could be made in 
any way meet for his wife; and although this 
was in fact no part of her troubles or her 
cares, every blgh she ^ve, every look of 
despondency she wore, sounded like re¬ 
proach to his heart, for having, however 
innocently, subjected her to this increasing 
trouble. They bad now reached t^e ro¬ 
mantic and interesting village of Beth- 
^^Gellard, and could have remained comfort- 
,ably at the little inn there, but from the 
circumstance of its being ever the place of 


favourite re^t to English tourists, whom 
they^natural^wished to avoid, add whose 


inquiries it would be impBesihle to evade. 
'^The room in which they usually sat, like 


many other small inns, was only divided 
Ssom the next by a slight^ wainscot; and 




r im 
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one iday, Bfter many successless efforts to 
engage Louisa^ In conversation, Edward 
being sat in silent rumination, like his dis¬ 
pirited partner, they becaine the unwilling 
witnesses of a conversation between a 


portly farmer and slender female in 
mourning, whom they had just notice4 en¬ 
ter the house, following him, a few minutes 
before. 

**Got plessusl” said the farmer, in a 
lone of sharp remonstrance, What talk is 
this ? I look over a month or two, indeed! 
1 can do no sich thing! If so be as you 
can’t pay the rent now, why how should 
you do it then, I wonders?” 

** What can I do, sir ? this is all the mo¬ 
ney I can raise in the world.” 

Six guineas^ and you owe me four¬ 
teen !—Why, pless my lif^ you must sell 
your furniture, and go ouRf the h^iise— 
It is cheapc^po^gh ; I can get twenty 




naots for it.” 

y But*then, sir, what will become of my 
poor children;? I hive no other means^df 
providing for tiiem; l<and indeed, sir, if it 
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htd Bot been for the measlesi which brdke 
up my liitlc school I should have done 
very well, and paid my rent to the day/* 

I don*t pelieve.^ it, Mrs. Mprgan~I 
don% upon my sou!^ for when people are 
very poor, they never thrives. Why now 
you are almost starved to death.; you can*t 
deity it; who that lool»s3 at you would go 
to send a child to you to board ? No, no; 
commend me to a fat schoolmistress^ in a 
silk gown and an India. Aawl; that looks 
like the picture of plenty; shi/s the wo¬ 
man for me; Tli lay my life you haven*t 
a boarder left/' * 


Yes, one, indeed; 1 have one, sir; and 
she will tell you that— — oh, sir ! indeed 
^ have done my duty; consider my father- 
^SrclTildrcn/* 

Consider me no considerations, Mrs. 
Morgan; I sajP you cannoi^ do; so the 
*iKipner you go the bettegr^Kther bring 
my^rent, or^leave my house, that's all ; can 
any man say fairer?" 

« The widow’s sobs were audible. Xouisa 

/' « T 
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and ller^ ^tisbafid bad siirelf but on# 
hearty for they ^ike started on tbetr feet ^ 
their eyes met^ and ldle tears that stood in 
them were the only language. Edward 
sprung forward^ but checking himself from 
the recollection of the manner in which he 
had obtained his information^ and fearful 
of giving pain, even by relief, he called 
the waiter, and begged to speak with Mrs« 
Morgan. 

In a few minuted she appeared, evidently 
sfntggling to conceal recent emotion; 
they had already learnt from the waiter 
tb^t she had been the wife of a respectable 
surgeon^ the daughter of a clergyman. 
Their bosoms sympathized with distress, 
heightened by circumstances which gave 
poignancy to poverty. - 

There was in the pale face and meek 
courtesy of Mrs. Morgan lomething at 
once polished^ajyy(i^ —an air that said: 

she had seen better days; but* they bad 
l>eeii spenX with only the wise and good, 
^on^ her native mountains, and that sbe*^ 
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t 

was conscious that the strangers before her 
were beings of another class: the manneia 
of both tended to Toassure her. 

4c We are informed,” said Edward, that 
yon bad kept a boardin^school, Mrs, Mot'- 
gan; and we thought it very probable that 
you could accommodate us for a few 
months this summer—if desirable, we will 
engage to be your guests for a year.” 

Sir—my ladyi I shall be most happy if 
~but you will first look at my house—the 
si|uation is beautiful; but I^fear—1 fear, 

d 

madam——” ^ 

I hare no fears, Mrs. Morgan,” *£bid 
Louisa, smiling; 1 am sure you will 
make me comforable, and 1 shall send for 
my own maid.*' 

^ shall then be three of us," said 

Edward ; can you manage to keep us for 
three hundrdd^a-year, with the help of my 
gun, fishing-rod, &c. 

” Three hundred a-year, did^yoq say, sir? 
oh it is far too much !” . ^ 

Certainly nOS*; in earnest of.our bar* 
gain, J will now give you fifty pounds.” 
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The widow burst into tears, and seemed 

, j ^ 

mdy to sink. Edward reached her a chair: 
Louisa^ with all the alacrity of recovered 
strength, poured her out a glass of ^liie; 
but she was unable to swallow; her full 
heart l:ould only vent itself in tears, and 
thanks to God, wh6 had interposed tosnatch 
her from destruction. 

When she was so far recovered as to be 
able to speak, she begged them to remain 
three days longer^ in order to enable her 
to provide some few convetfiencies, fn 
. which she had become dehcient, from the 
nefcessity of parting with them, in order to 
procure more bread for her children. “In¬ 
deed,** added she, “ I never could have 
struggled with my difficulties, but for the 
young lady, who, ever since, she came to 
me, has been a daughter and a sister tp me, 
and impoverished her^lf to^support^e 
and my 1 think on her and 

you, oh,ho'^ can I be sufficiently thank¬ 
ful to, God.for his mercies! but I owe all 

' u 

to my dear, Mor^'n ! his goodness 
brings do\yn blessings, nbw he is goije. 
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The widow wept agaiiij but they wefe 
tears of tenderness, the ofTspring of past 
affection and revived bopes» which now vi¬ 
sited her eyes as delightful strangers; and 
she returned to two promisfng girb and an 
infant boy, lovely as a cherub^ to gladden 
their little hearts, to delight her young 
friend, and to prepare for strangers who 
appeared to her the delegates of HeaveOj 
and whom she left happier than they had 
been for many days; for Louisa was re¬ 
vived, Edward relieved; and as they spoke 
and thought of the widow, thdir conscious 
bosoms thr5bbcd in perfect unison. ^ ' 
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CHAP. IV. 

r 

1 

The house of Mrs. Morgan was five miles 
distant from Beth-Gellard^ and was indeed 
as beSuttfully situated as the castle of a 
fairy queen^ in fairy land; and th^ air of 
alacrity and interest with which Louisa ap¬ 
proached it, seemed a happy omen, when 
opposed to the cheerless and depressed air 
she had lately worn : such are the gifts of 
henevolence to the heart which owns it ; 

** it blesseth him that gives, and him that 
takes it/' 

The dwelling was found as perfectly 
clean and neat, as it was airy and deUsht^. 
ful; there was an air of conrfort and jtto- 
priete in the arrangement of the old* 
fashioned furniture, ra-el} i*Jund in any 
Welch house ftftiSfTfad seen, and^ even a 
degree of elegance in some of its embel- 

L 

lishmeints; and Louisa remarked the flower- 
vases on the chimiuey-picice as the prettiest 
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boarding-school things she 1»4 ever seen ; 
and, by the way/* added she, they arc 
exactly like some that were in your draw¬ 
ing-room, the first day we visited you/* 
Edward observed they were so/* and 
instantly fell into a profound reverie, rrom 
wbich-he did,not awake until a pretty girl, 
about ten years old, entered with the tea- 
things, followed by her sister of about 
eight, with the tea-kettle, as bright as 
gold. 

VVell^ I am sure we are waited upon 
by Hebes,*’ said Edward, as fie gazed on 
their rosy cheeks, and remembered Jthe^ 
pale ones of their anxious, pining mother. 

“ No, sir,** said the eldest, dropping a 
curtsscy, Phoebe is our maid.*^ 

. ‘^Jiies,** said the second with a violerh 
blush, '* we have got her again now, sir—- 
Because—because you was so good, sir; we 
h adTS^Hn a i d-w1ffa»^l^eks!* * 

The gld est, in greatalaViitfseized the.arm 
oPber sister, and hurried her out of the 
room, fearful she Should'ofleild the 
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qualify, Lduisa followed them with t 
smite; children were ever deer to her, 
and these were so^modest, artless, and even 
grateful, that they already attached her. 
While she made the tea, and observed how 
good the cream* was, Edward cast on her 
such looks of tender admiration and 
esteem, that had she met his eyes, she would 
have owned such flattering glances dear to 
a heart now beginning to regain its ener¬ 
gies ; but she did not observe him until 
she heard that he had taken up, his flute, 
and was trying it by playing—** Oh Nanny, 

f 

wih thou gang with me?” His eyes were 
full of (ears; she felt that those words were 
in his memory, which seemed to apply to 
her; and her heart, recalled to feeling, and 
penetrated by the most perfect 
and lively gratitude, could-^Iruly answer, 
" I will fly with thee—I do not regret the 
flaunting town;*’ the 

point of speaKWlT'she perceived his eyes 
were fixed again in mysterious Investiga* 
tion dn «the flower little girl en- 

' c 1 
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tering at the aame oioment. ^ith some 

» 

toast, Louisa said, Vf 2 ty» toy dear, who 
made those pretty things?*^ 

** Miss Peters, ma'am ; she can do every 
thing; she madettiy Frock, and—" 

The child was interrupted by an ejacula<* 
tion of astonishment, that had in it some¬ 
thing of terror to Louisa; she shuddered 
as if again doomed to those terrible sur¬ 
prises which had of late distressed her so 
much. , 

The sight of her disorder led Edward to 
recollect that he had never yet announced 
his name, having purposely avoided i| at* 
the inn, and fearful that the sight of him 
might so embarrass Miss Peters, as to alarm 
those around her, and excite extraordinary 
. -fcpJsion; he said to the child, “ Will you 
tell Miss Peters that Mr. Sefton admires 


them very much, and Mrs. Sefion too.” 

suit to remember; 

Sef to n^^lj^on/' 

Mr. Sefton; that's right.” 

Along pausV^nsued—the sweet emo¬ 
tions so lately paying round Louisa’s bo* 
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som ceased thdr vibralioa; she had ex-r 

•»f * 

perienced .a shock, which was follo^ved by^ 
a mystery; this threw her back on her own 
concealments^ and though she owned that 
she had no right to Complain, yet she felt 
it impossible not to be uneasy; her dis¬ 
ordered nerves again were unstrung, and 
irritation added to lassitude. 

Edward saw the change, and felt that 
Loui^ had a right to know why he bad 
thus announced himself to a stranger; but 
he could not resolve to inform her of a 
circumstance*which would place his father 
5n point of view in which she had never 
yet seen him, and in which he knew she 
would abhor him; mor could he, under 
such a development, permit Miss Petei^ 
to approach her; in fact, he cons ^^refL, 
that in doing it, he. must bfnish from a 
suitable and highly commendable retire¬ 
ment a sincere p6riitenj(ijjr«’4^ 
a due sense of^x^uilt, and mOjt. admi¬ 
rably devoted herself to the best purpose^i 

of life§ }vhCreas he felt j^are, if con- 

«' 

sidered innocent a*nd resj^ectable, her ac- 
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compli^ments would make her adeatrable 
companion^ and her obligaiion to his mo* 
tber an assiduous attendant tq Louisa: he 


was well aware that jF he told her the whole 
truths however shocked she might be» she 
wouldi From the verjr gentleness of her na^ 
ture> Forgive her. But would sir Francis 
deem this right? could he hin^lF deem it 
so ? certainly not I the victim oF a youngs 
man’s arts may be pardoned, but the sharer 
of a married man’s guilt can only be pitied. 
The case of Miss Peters, too, was aggra* 
vated by his mother’s kindness, and his sis* 
ter’s friendship ; jlhe more he thought, the 
more he found it impossible to admit her 
into the presence of his wife. 

* AH night long Edward pressed a sleep* 
!<*ss gjUow, nor was this circumstance un¬ 
noticed by hi£^,wife, who was little better 


able to taste the sweets of repose. In the 
morTteg^he2^»^---r^^^ wak brought in by 
PhabeT^ose broa^tfai face, and Welsh 
would have amused them at any 
'^ther time, butNi^as to the dise’asg^ mind, 
sickened by disapppintmedt and ve'xation. 
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disgusting; Edward inquired of her what 
had becbn^ of Ihtle Nancy ? 

Hur be preaking bur art^ Lort love 
bur,” 

What is the matter siird Louisa, 
whom nothing less than compassion could 
have roused to a question* , 

“ There be Miss Peters a going, an they 
do all take on io, bur thinks as how ^twill 
be th’ deth o’ sum on lira, hur does.” 

Edward’s cheek glowed, and a tear glis* 
tened in his eye, while words of half-ut¬ 
tered praise broke from his lips; it was 
evident that he rejoiced ii|^ her departure, 
and this encouraged Louisa to say, 

‘Mt seems you know this Miss Peters; 
indeed 1 think 1 have heard her name; 
surely she was your sister Emily’s §QS^r- 
ness?” y* 

h 

Yes, she was; I knew little of her my- 
self, because I was* at 

That little faas iif^e an impf^ion qn 
you, however,” said Louisa, rising with *aK 
air of pique; 

Edward felt his "face gl^w, and was aware 
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that liis manners were constAinecl, but he 
had no idea that his appearance could have 
SO far lOaved Louisa for a moment; he 
asked hioiselfj " if it were possible that she 
should be jealous?” but he despairingly 
ansWeredj " no, no;** and as Louisa re¬ 
turned into the room with an air of calm¬ 
ness, the decision was confirmed^ 

s 

During Louisa*s absencetashe had seen 
Mrs. Morgan, who had conGrmed Phoebe's 
report ; and with all the ingenuousness of 
her character and country, declared, •* that 
she was sure it was the arrival of Mr. Sef- 
fon that had ocei^ioned her young friend 
to fly ; but she said, that she had told her he 
was the very best gentleman that ever was 
bom, and the son of a lord, and that his 
mother was as good as himself ; and some¬ 
how she said so*much,” continued the good 
womgn, ‘Mha,|.my heart misgives me whe- 
iher^c^^Jr^ at time been in love 
wjrt^ihbiinersdr; and so finding him mar- 
like a priment, good girl, which I am 
sure she is, has men hersejf away/* ^ 
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liouifta rea% thought tltis solution fur¬ 
nished i key to all the changes in her hus¬ 
band’s countenancei and she accepted it 
accordingly; but she could not help en¬ 
quiring if she was pretty? 

*[ Oh, yes, ma'am, a sweet pretty crea¬ 
ture, only pale and thin with fretting, 
which she always told me was after her pa¬ 
rents; but yo# see, ma'am, murder will 
out; I don't believe any body ever con* 
cealed a love affair during their whole 
lives." 

, " Where is she gone, Mrs. Morgan ?*’ 

^ That she forbade me«lo*telI." 

'^' She would not wish Mr. Sefton to 
know,, of course, but she could not object 
to me." 

'^Ah, madam, there are not m*!niy se¬ 
crets, I dare say, between yotTtwo," said the 
widow mournfully I kn ow , how jdiings 
stand with happy ^pect." 

Louisa returned to her bu^3an^.ri^^tVas 
easy, and she looked so, the only nio 
ment ofhis life Y^ben he l4d wished to see 
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her troubled^ wfaetv he betii^vfd that she 
suspected bioi^ yet did udt grieve over'her 
suspicion. 

AlaSj poor Edward! 

The weather was delightfiib and in wan¬ 
dering round the neighbourhood; and in- 
haJing the pure, hreestes rrom the motm* 
tains^ Louisa daily recovered the tone of 
her spirits^ and the power of extending her 
rambles ; nor was she little indebted to 
the skill of Mrs. Morgan^ who was a wo¬ 
man of sound understandings and excel¬ 
lent memory, and Was nO‘ bad‘ judge of 
those lesser ailntents which require the •aid 
of kindness and good nursing. She’was a 
plain^ but excellent Cook, and the simple 
table at which they now dined, was ren¬ 
dered by exeixise a luxurious board; nor 
were they unable to procure some intellec- 
tuaj, jimusement, for they had received a 
packagd^^^^ books* drawing materials 
; tnd there was an old piano- 
;^^rte in the hcbse, which Mrs. Morgan had 
purchased for the use qf her pqplls; so 
exactly did their tilstes and opinions accord 
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on every s|itgect, that they frequently 
snstiled at the circumstance; and Louisa* 
thought bn her father’s assertion, that they 
were made for each other-^^an assertion 
the truth of which every hour seemed to 
confirm: but sp strongly had she once felt 
persdaded that her h^art could'never own 
another lord save Donald^ that although 
she could not help rejoicmg that his image 
had cqased to intrude upo% her^ because 
she felt it a sin against her wedded lord^ 
yet she scarcely thought it consistent to 
allow tha^ another really supplied his 
place ; and as it was not possible for her to 
feel precisely the same palpitations and 
fears which had filled her heart for one 
she was forbidden^ ^e was apt to conclude 
that she did not hold him equally dear* 
though sensible that he stood 4ar higher in 
her estimation. 

Of one circ 
love^ she was« however, painfully 
ihe absence of Edward wa^. ever exces-' 
sively &ksome to her, anq neither her 

• r C 

books, works, ^or music, could beguile the 


mstangertlJat^*^!^ like 
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time ; yet she never^felt that Vfzni of 
neral society nvhich she bad expeeled she 
should, and which he apprehended she did; 
he never left her fiutTor the purpose of 
“increasing their little stock of pleasures^ 
either by ptocuring her books, or explor¬ 
ing unknown paths, visiting some distant 
object of charity, or purchasing some de¬ 
licacy not easily procured ; but had he 
known how ntffch he was missed, he would 
certainly have procured a substitute for all 
his expeditions. ^ • 

At an early period of their arrival Iq 
W skleSj Louisa had been sensible that How¬ 
ever possible it was for her to submit to 
her present situation, yet the same possi¬ 
bility by no means extended to Barnard, 
and as she had no longer the necessity 
which existeef when she set out, she defer- 


red-Mfrpm time to time isending for her, 
though?^i|le of fte want of a servant, 
«J^cttany aa the little girls went away 
f^^very morning, to what they called^chooT, 
but what she imagined was the abode^ of 
Miss Peters, who still /:ontinued her kind 



lit 
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to theiHj since Utey appeared 
reconciled to her Idss, but^ere evidently 
cautioned against mentioning her name. 
Phoebe, though .well Iheaning, was so very 
onire, that it was impossible to claibi ner 
services in personal attention, and Mrs. 
Morgan was so very respectable, as to ren¬ 
der it equally difficult.. 

I have seen a very nice-looking girl, 
that might, I think, be us^jj^I to you/' said . 
Edward one day, but wlien I spoke to 
her, she ran away affrighted; perhaps, if 
^you could see her yourself, your voice 
mfght lame her." 

" I have little hope of that; I conclude 
my wbrds would only meet the usual * din, 
sassenic,’ by way of answer; but I can go 
andiook at her as well as any other curio¬ 
sity ; I cannot fail of findin^pleasure in my 
walk.** . ' 

As they passed Ofr,*they gipsey 

women, who earnestly entmated nffiem^to 
have ^,heir fortunes told. Emvard gave theril^% 
ajshHling, but ^woiild •not listen to their 
prophecy. « I believe/* said he, that 







Une of Pope's madf ao ttnusaa} Jii||iiKMO0L 
on-me froni a boy,' Heaven from all crea» 
tores bides the book of fate^,' for I bave al¬ 
ways felt unusual horroi^at the idea of 
uinblding even a single page of .it." 

So bave I," returned Louba; it b 
one of the subjects on which T could not 
practise a jest" 

Pretty Missey,** Said one of the wo¬ 
men, " you*v%a bin crossed in your incli* 
nations; but show mp your hand, and I'll 
tell you when your sweetheart will come 
back.” * . 

" A pretty decisive proof," said Edward 
of astrological powers; it seems matri* 
mony has not set its mark on your brow, 
Louba.” 

But Louisa felt her cheek glow, with 
some mark ti^ced by memory or modesty, 
and she hurried on, fearfid of hearing more, 

.r- 

leading''^ifay over the rugged declivity 
a nlountlin, till a narrow pathway was 
found entering a beautiful«little glen, 
when the womenr being •complettly> ^ut of 
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$Sight, iheistopped^ jfevidently oiH of breaili 
wd fiiligued^ and took her husband's arm. 

6o a little l^ihtT, my dear^ and I will 
find you a bei^tiful seat on a little k^H# 
which ! remarked yesterday, undw a 
weeping birch ; you have indeed an aver¬ 
sion to fortune'telling; you fly from it as 
if an adder had crossed your path.'* Louisa 
blushed still deeper. 

At this moment they perceived this very 
knoll had been taken possession of by the 
gypsies/ whose materials for a tent, and 
^their*utensi]s for cooking, were laid by the 
side of it, and tinder the birch tree were 
two children, of about four or five years 
old, laid fast asleep; at a little distance a 
girl of twelve years old sat watching them; 
her long dark hair fell matted over her 
shoulders and her*forehead; and she was 
literally clothed.in rags, and conmlfitely 
barefooted, whereas the wobnSirf^ey had 
met were decently dressed, tne sle4]j^ 
ing children bore no appearance of want; 
as tfa^f iemarketL this, the girl whose back 



towardc.tliem, 
b^dy ^as near 

ittilr> she turned iawB^^|pi|^^4 
cbnlmoii befttity^ QoH?kh<&il<^iig 
b^ #faicb it ms disfigu]ie4j;atid ih^ t{Kli0st 
idiotie apathy of its e%(>yess! 0 !l« 

^ This girl is not a gypsey/* said Ed* 
ward ; her hair, th<^h dark, is not black; 

* -ft ^ 

she ii so tanned and dirty, one cannot 
judge fresn her complexion; but her eyes 

and features are diiferent from any { bi^e 

> 

ever seen ; they are certatnly^a Very dh* 
tinct race Of people; like the Jews, they 
never cart be mistaken^** • 

** Speak to her, we sbtdl leam more by 
her yoice/' 

iiv '* 

" By her voice we may^ bat not by her 
answers; young, as she Is; sbO is doubtless 
initiated in the art of equivocation, which 
is the \^ry soul of foFtune*Se||Kng/* 

Are yom thd daughter idf eitber of the 
sSvpmln we^me^r * 

No.” V 

Do you belong to thenv?” 

VOU IV.* 


** 

.■*f' ]|i»w i»iiae»yo^a itt belong to them ?’* 
Ta Uiia (|iie8^0tt‘ there was no answfr, 
and Sdiv'ard oll^rved that he had been 
mistaken in conceiving the girl an adept; 
though apparently stupid at first, yet the 

anxious looks she cast around, and which 

« 

\icre darted from dark hazel eyes of no 
common brilliance* as $he answered (heir 
interrogatories* indicated fear; .and he 
thought her silence might proceed from 
apprehension' of the gypsies' return* to 
whom she was probably a servant; he felt 
interested for a young creature thus en* 
slaved to the vicious* and at an age when 
she stood on the confines of new crime* 
and deeper degradation. *Mt is a shock¬ 
ing thing*" said he* io see a human 
being in a state so deplorable; 1 do not 
think her apps^rent stupor.proceeds from 
want of intellect; who knows what she may 
have suffered.” * / 

4 * 

" It IS dreadful to think of; so pretty 
.too^o^very pr^ty.^' Xouisa spoke as if 
aulonui^on were before her; but the 
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spark of vaoitf ww nttt domaat 09m Mt 
this low chUd : Ae b«i|: her 

locka. rose, and folding her Mimii dfwer the 
bundle of rags that enfoldee H<b^ 4 dnhpt no 
imgracefu! curtsey to idte lady« 

" Tell me, my good child), how long 
you have lived wi|h the gypnea?" 

" Ever since I r<M» a*ray." 

And wfae're did'^ou run away from f** 
She hesitated, and looking suspicrausly 
at Mr. Sefton, he retired to some distance, < 
when whtsperingly site said,**'' If I t»U 
you, will you take me back ?” 

Certainly not, if you don’t wish 

go.” 

‘^^Wcll then, 111 tell .yon, bu^ don’t fell 
Jnin ; I ran away from the workhout^j be¬ 
cause the new master bent me so for cry* 
ing; ’tis a longi time since now, and 1 
never cry, no, never—neith^ for beating 
nor starving,” ♦ 

Louisa shuddered as she inquired, ** Why 
dii" you cry then?” . ^ 

** Because my granny deader ocbo 
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4o love me^ an41 lovtid her; atid some- 
tliiesl fovte her y«t'< 

** Aod «^ho Is good to you now^ d|id 
loves you ^ 

Nobody but little 9ill; that*s he-^1 
nursed hitn ever siuce be was born; she 
took me for that» and I go a-begging with 

Have you uo^1||fbther> no father. 


child 


^ I never had no father, and granny said 
my mother died before I could run ; so I 
was put in the workhouse, and granny 
nursed me, and taught me to say prayers, 
and knit, and read the Testament, and 
speak proper.” , 

** It was a sad thing that you came to 
these wicked people,- child !*' 

** I was almost starved to death when 
they found me, and they fed me then, and 
was good to me; yes, they was.’* 

“ But they are not good now, I fear ?**_ 
The girl slipped one shoulder from un- 
(ts miserable covering, and discovered 
^ bruises which spoke more than words. 
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Louisa oust faer eiftes 
her husband, at she Look,here! 

ohs how ^^dful !** but child^ wilh a 
asialiire of instincthe ir^ fear, 

instantly repUi^ hfr coTei^iog, and was 
agtiin shy and silem. k; 

I must save this child, indeed I tntmt/* 
said Louisa, ejt1 must 4o something 
forher/' 

Aind why not every thing, my dear 
Louisa, that your wishes for ? we are 
not so poor as to—I have not reduced you 
to— 


Dear Edward, I was not thinking of 
that; but it is certainly rather an impru- 
-ddht thing to. take a child from people pro¬ 
verbially wicked ; and perhaps, if, we dare 
trust her, Mrs. Morgan may not think her a 
safe inmate: but since you think it right, I 
could really vfish to try.—What is your 
name, my girl ?/* 

'‘**^Sally Dixon,*' said the child, eagerly 
adding, " and they called my mothej Sally 
Dixon, I believe, lady, for granny saidToJ 
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to tfcci '^¥tsh of Chapelriolu 

^ near ite city lBristp% once/* 

The iapiiHj^^ith wkuch ih^j^as ottered 
dearly proved that either the person, sfec 
cdled j;ranhy had .taught'^ to repeat ft 
by rote during her infancy, or the gypsi^ 
had made it a part of Jier begging story ; 
and" the id^a of her b^| thus imtiated in 

faisebood for a moment checked the warm 

' 

flow of charity in the;ir^hi&arts towards her; 
but Edward cbns!der|d mat the greater was 
her danger, the grepter was the call for as- 
si^ance; while tcuitsa, in despite of the 
whispers bf her judgment, felt it impos¬ 
sible to abandon the idea she had formed 
of saving her: as she stood meditating 
what to,do, the girl perceived agypscy re¬ 
turning, and entering the glen, though yet 
at a considerable distance; for the first 
time she ventured to addre^ Edward, who 
was at that moment returning his hand- 
keiohief into his pocket, saying, in aVoie^e 
of hiicrVi and almost terror, Please to 
Wep it in your bPnd, er else, sir——*' 
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1 , 

Your mistr^. vrilt sloii it, I 
No, sir, not that, . 

But wt^at ? speak the jlrulh, ihy ^ooA 
^irl,**"831(1' Louisa anwoirsly; 

^*^She will beat me again for not taking 


it;* 


Lcmisa shuddered with streaming eyes* 

" If I beg yo|^|^ your mistress for this 
^ady, and take ybu to a good house, and 
give you clothes and victuals, will you 
watt on this lady, lind do as your granny 
faugljt you/and be good always, Sally ?** 

It was evident she dared not answer, foi^ 
the woman approached, and as she drew 
iiear, she began in a canting tone, and, with 
Jier original vacancy of countenance, to 
be<r; ^ 

o* 


I have taken a fancy to this "girl,** 
said Mr. Seftdn to the gypseji whose 
rights over Kp he had no inclination to 
disputp.; will you part with her to me?** 
^/Lovd love your honour, what did your 
honour think of giving for h^? a{ie*s a 
fine girl as ever soh ahone on.* 

** 1 wonder you did not cleAb^ber heU 
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ter» BO fine, a girl;. she is a bundle of 

M - *■ 

** Lord love your honour^ $^0 i$ a 
turaL or liule better; 'tU im> u$e givln^i; 
ber any thiugp’^ ' 

Well, 1 give you a far 

her*'* ’ 

^ ' t ft ’ ^ 

. Ob, five, your honqjpjr ^l^tildn’t take 
less from my own fatf^r ; ooosider 1 found 
her starved, and beaten, and dying, and 1 
saved her, ai:^ reared her till now, and 
made her what nhe is, your honour; she 
^has me to thank for every thing/' 

To look at the poor child and consider 
her state, rendered this appeal ludicrous; 
and £dward could scarce forbear smilingf,, 
as he held out two guineas, which were 
f^h4ly accepted, and the astonished girl 
beheld herself transferred^ in a way very 
different lo the usual negoc^ations respect¬ 
ing property, in the tribe to which, she had 
lately belon'ged. • 

Wfeen lold tb accotnpany her new mis'- 
whens she looked as a being of a 
superiob^^dMer, ihdugh conscious of the 
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mighty change , in h^K* favour, the’ only 
affectien Her young heart had yet ktfown 
to checrjifccr many miseries, at once 
checked her hopes, and suspended her 
Shall I leave Bill ? and shall I 
never see him again ?'* cried she, hastening 
to the ^child, and clasping him eagerly iti 
her arms; he awO|e ^i^d kissed her, she 
hurst into tears, ^ and looking towards 
Louisa, seemed almost to say, she could 
not leavo him;*’ but the angry voice of 
his mother instantly aroused her, and 
having once more fondly embraced him,, 
she hastened to follow her lady, whom llie 
approached rather as an inferior animal 
.jitccpared to obey her will, than a rational 
creature disposed to yield grateful obe¬ 
dience. 

But when shb entered the tidy kitcheii 
of Mrs. Morgap, and the manner in which 
she was,^obtained was related, not all the 
gepvf woman’s gratitude, and her sense of 
dependaiice on the young couple, jsould 
prevent her from remonstrating on*thc ut- 

G 3 , 
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and improper gtiesf* iHio Vfo^|^A l^id) 

' besf.children to IJe a#d aieab al^ prdba%% 
open her doors to the vagrants with whdtti 
she had -so long assotiated. Altbd’Ogh 
neither Mr. nor Mrs. Seflron could bring 
themselves to this belief, yet they felt that 
Mrs. Morgan’s fean mother were ex- 

» V , It 

cusable; and they respected that principfe 
in her, which refused to risk the contami¬ 
nation of her children’s minds for any tern- 
pornry good, Tar from regarding her pre- 
judicfs as insults they had a right to re- 
sdnt* they sought only to reconcile her to 
a species of benevolence which they had 
reason to believe as inherent in her mind 
as theirs, and to make her feel herself 
their chadjufor in an act of Christian kind- 
ness towards a being s6 deplorably si¬ 
tuated. In a short time sli(e became so far 
reconciled as to allow her admittance, and 

V - 

even tcKassist Phoebe, who was thoroughly 
good?natured, in making this poor outcast 
admissible guest; ahd* Jong before her 
ablutions Ivere performed, tears of pity 
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le9$ orpba»^ur<mtheiej^€8 ^ tqrmpa* 
thfzmg widow, who bceaoko only tfae moro^ 
anxious to ty«n€fi|hep^:ira0^lho conscious^ 
ISl^.tbat sho bad opposed her ontranoo, 
and who listened to her sid storjf^ with elh 
Ihe interest of feHow^suftering^ 

1 I • 

* I ^ 

Sally Dixon,, neviy shorn of her matted 

* ' II 

locks, dressed in a tidy cap of Mrs. Mor* 
gan’s, and a cotton .gown of her late 
boarder's, with hands and lace perfectly 
clean, was so different a creature to the 
little gypsey girl, that scarcely could Louisa ^ 
believe she was her protegee; she remarked,, 
that although a pretty, dark-eyed girl, she 
was not so handsome as she gave promise 
of being ; and that she resembled a^culti* 
vated mountain, which in attaining utility, 
loses the magnkicent wildness which gave 
graiKleiir to ^fenness, and interest to de¬ 
formity,^ 

.•* But as we want^ her to be useful' and 
happy, good and agreeable, we can lipare- 
^hese wild graces very welK. 1 am#^uch' 
pleased with her appearance;.thm is t^Ene^> 
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thmg in hie Fam^iist fd tey 

eye; and her fe i^ mneir so, that f tan 
believe lif&^ fo aetrttrger; 1 pi* 0 * 
fttiie myself that will be<^ as great a 
comfort to fOu, as yon will tmdpubtediy'be 
a blessing, to hef.** 

Nor were these hopes ilbfohftded ; Sally 
was Obedient from habit, and dOtile from 
nature; ari<! finding tietself ever kindly 
trestted, and her little blunders and igfio< 
fancies neilhcr followed by l^ws nor 
oaths, idle soon' conquered that terror, 
^ which retideted her apparently stupid; 
whilst ihe imbibed such a sense of gratitude 
towards her benefactors, and of happiness 
in her altered circumstances, as to render 


her a *sgbjcci of delightful contemplation ; 
but such was her dread of falling again into 
the hands of the gypsies, Who doubted 
Kot would strip her of hep clothing, and 
treat her worse than ever, that she.jscarcely 
ever Ventured beyond the precincts of the 
garckn^ in comfiany with Phoebe. 

Ever aettvely beneVolent, Louisa did 
^iMlt disdam to aevive the lessons of her 






^‘nny i» llie iiiiiid df Sis!iy^ %fcl0in she 
taught to md and write, observing, that 
until she could be trtislM Palely, rt wonid be 
certainly ^tter to keep her out of the Way of 
tlSe little girls j but thefr brother, who was 
scarcely turned three years old, wasihe 

•f * 

sritute of poor Ml to the adTeetionate heart 
of Sally ; with Mm she was more easy than 
any other inhabitant of the house, because 
more equal, as she conceived, in point Of 
knowledge, and because he Could nof de¬ 
spise her for having been erther the inha¬ 
bitant of a workhousSe, or the associate o^a 
gang of gypsies, both of which rendered 
her amenable *tb the contempt of even 
Pheebe and her companions; little Charles 
was^by this means brought more into the 
notice of Mrs. Sefton than he had ever 
been, and aS he was the first child with 
Whom she^knd ever lived, if was no wonder 
that Ke'lElecaAie a most engaging object of 
• attention. He was a fair and ruddy boy, 
the darling of his widowed parent^^nd just 
enough of a pet to be Mt wftKSut bCitlg 
troublesome, against, whiebi the abxio^ 




iiiodi4er g|3 Edwni^ 

^WM4^]igbte(l ifvitb^|)|mi not only 

bj$; ffptistant plaything In the .bnnse^ but 
eyi^r hailed bis i^tujrn to it.wjt|ji that un- 
constj'ained and genuine e;s(;pres^ion 
ond w^pfne^ wbipb isao deaiito:tbeheart;. 
yet v/pnU it often a«wi!^n a sigh fnf ht$ 
own disappointrntnt, and,h^ would, inward¬ 
ly, ejaculare^; J^nisa's^nbiU would ha.vo 
lo.ved me at least’* . 

So mucb bad Louisa recovered her spirits 
of late« and so reconciled bad she appeared 
to the change of situation, she experienced! 
that* an indffierent observer, who saw that 

' * I 

-S * ' t , 

she was not only tranquil^ but that her 
countenance ever brightened at the ap-^ 
proach of her hfisband^ that his judgment, 
Ms taste, his opinions, guided hers, would 
have Justly concluded that ibeir aifeqtioa 
.was mutual, or, pgrhaps, tha^qt. was even 
more strongly felt on her side. Edf- 
ward unhappily had leamt to doubts and*. 
4be ardour of bis own feelings been coni* 
4rasted^^he coldness qf hers; yet such 
the t^evjh^ting^ropHety of her maur 
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such her high sense of dntj, end so 
great his est^m and admiratiotiof her cha¬ 
racter^ that he conddered her capaUe of 
more than ever woman Was^ and believed 
that she could cheerfully submit to sacri¬ 
fice what are getiemlly considered the 
charms of life, "'and embrace solitude and 
comparative poverty with pleasure; though 
a man to whom she ^as indifferent was the 
t sole cause, and the sole companion of her 
retirement. 
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CHAP. V. 

' ' -r ' 

k 

Sweet are the occupations of benevolence^ 

‘V 

delicious the tears of compassion; and such 
were they found.by iottisa, as she listened 
to the sad stories of pdor Sally, ‘^when she 
did speak of some disastrous stroke which 
her youth suffered/’ or when she imbibed 
from a mistress she almost adored instruc** 
tjons which she bound '‘even to her heart's 
cortf/* It was now the ver^' height of sum¬ 
mer, and Louisa was much oppresse ' by 
the heat, so that she was obliged to keep 
the house during the middle of th day, 
and she had therefore pleasure in trie 
society of the little boy, and employment 
in giving instruction to hejfJittle maid. 
Nor when deprived of her hiisbmad’s so¬ 
ciety did she disdain that of Mrs. Morgan, 
who, though confined in her views, had 
a much food sense, and ‘whose erudition, 
though snmf, was i^seful, and even agree- 
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abtepo a young woman of l^um^s.obj;irac- 

ter aImI education ; for she was well read in 

1**- 

her Bible, and .possessed knowledge con¬ 
nected with, and illustrative of, the divine 
writings, which often placed passages and 
characters of holy writin a new and interest*- 
ing point of There was something 

delightful in marlllng tire effect of this di¬ 
vine instruction, and the pure faith it 
awakened upon the mind of one who had 
suffered all the agonies of bereaved love, 
and all the sorrows of severe poverty, as a 
widowed mother, yet bad still trusted^ 
hoped, prayed, and toiled for her liltle 
oDcs, as one whose afflictions were given 
for her good, and who now rejoiced under 
partial assistance, a.s ?he earnest of greater 
hci|: from the same h<>!y source, horn she 
fully persL^ded liad accorded it to her 
£]nh and her s*ipp!icatiouj^. 

Gratij^de to man is a delightful sensa- 
Aion, but it is too frequently blended 
v.iih pain, either from the error of the gi¬ 
ver or the receivejr; but gratitude fo God 
IS unmixt joy, unsullied tranquillity ; and 
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although the pangs of memory wouVi fre* 
quently recur, atvd the widow’s eye bt suf¬ 
fused with tears of fond regret, yet the ge- 
xiei;[^ expression of her countenance was 
so gently calm, sobetiignantly happy/that 
Louisa never loblced u^on it without feel* 
ing a species of support^ This support she 
more literally experiencj^ as time advan¬ 
ced, for Mrs. Morgan was a dLilful nurse, a 
kind consoler in every little ailment, and 
seemed almost a substitute fo^ her mother 
—that mother, so fondly^ beloved, so far 
distant, for whose return she often sighed, 
biFt of whose absence she had entirely 
ceased to complain, lest it should wound 
the feelings of her husband, since the re¬ 
turn of her parents would be doubtless tlie 

rdtum of those conveniencies he might 

« 

suppose ^fae regretted—a itupposition na- 
tural, although unfounded. i 
During the evenings of August, Edward 
generally conducted Louisa into the little 
glen,^ where they had found Sally, and 
which,-^from its shadinq^ and beauty, and 
ils being th^ haunt of the feathered race. 
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was Jiarticularffy dear to her. He had iti se¬ 
ver^ parts xonstructed little rosdc seats 
for her» and sometimes would read» at 
others take his flute to amuse her. One 
evening, when they had trod the grass in 

I ' *^1 

perfect silence, listening to the evening 
song of the thf^, Louisa was surprised 
by a female voice^ which; jSt no great dis*- 
fance, and with k voicO of enchanting 
sweetness, but some peculiarity of accent, 
sung the beautiful air of Moore% begin¬ 
ning—" Fly not yet,” &c. • 

Astonished, she listened in profound 
lence, casting her eyes around in vain Tor 
the invisible songstress, when the worcfe 
" stay, oh stay V were pronounced with 
such a tone of peculiar harmony and ten¬ 
derness,. as to charm her, aqd she turbet^to 
see if Edwatd partool^ her admiration. 

His face wa& scarlet, but in a moment 
became pale; he was • not, like her, 
subject to blushing, nor, except when 
his father was named, wont to \^ar a 
look of confusion I what could she think 
of this? The evening befeke she bad 
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been sa troubled wilh a headachy as^b be 
obliged lobe dofwn; the same circnmsiHice 
had occurred twice the week before, 
she understood he bad generally taken the 
same walk*—Surely ^this was^ Miss Peters,! 
and was it hot probab|e tbal be had met 
her ? or had her formerfpassion returned? 
and was hep yiitue not proof against her 
wish to fascinalb him by powers so extra¬ 
ordinary ? 

It was evident that he was affected by 
what he heard, and that in, the emotion le¬ 
gible on his ingenuous countenance, there 
was an expression of dread which was un- 
definablcj save by supposing that he was 
alarmed lest she should discover how much, 
he was interested in the unseen lady. His 
aftion fully c|^rresponded with this idea, 
for he involuntarily stoppfijd, as their steps 
seemed leading them to discovery, then 
turned round, although they had not been 
out half their usual time, and in silenee 
pursued the path homeward. 

Ev^ery person who has lived in a seclud¬ 
ed situatiop in. the country, is aware how 
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tnisch every li|fie that breaks .mi the ealm 
xnooRtony of life beepst!Mes a sutyect of 
coiiTersatlQii^ and an ^citepient to'curio^ 
sity. Edward, and his lovely consort bad 
liVeA long emughin Wales to look out of 
the window at the butcher^ boy, and per¬ 


ceive the sinar^tonnet of the farmer's 
wife; yet an incident, really singular, and 
completely noveb cxcitedj^bt'a single rc- 
mark ; it rested on the hearts of each too 


deeply to find its way to the tongue; nei« 

« 

ther of them slept all night ^and Louisa 
was evidently so much indisposed the next 
day, that Mrs. Morgan felt no surprise that * 
the squire (as she called him)^never once 
took up his fishing-rod, or left his lady for 
*a single moment. 

This conduct confirmed Louisa in the 
idea that it was Miss Peters whom she had 
heard, and she j^ave her husband the credit 
he so justly deserved, especially when, on 
the following morning, on'her observing he 
did not look welt, for want of his usual ex¬ 
ercise, be answered, I will ride dverto 
Caernarvon, andsfre if the bepkseiler has 
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got ' TM Qiaocrr^ as lie premised and I- 
will order a chaise .for to-morrowi th^yoit. 
may a longer atriog than you 
had lately, my deer/* , 

Both these designs w$re accomplished* 
and the glen was not visited* and Louisa 
thought more highly .husband tbaa^ 

even before sHe had been thus alarmed ; 
but who is always wiser Edward had 
soothed hts Own fears, almost persuaded 
faimse)r they were in part groundless ; but 
he had a little curiosity to know how they 
had been excited; and one evening, when 
moon l^d risen with unusual splen¬ 
dor, and L^isa regretted that she was al- 
leady too much fatigued by her evening 
walk to go out again, or she would have 
done it, for the purpose of seeing the 
moonbeains fat] on some line masses of 
rock which they had admired under the 
same radiance the month beWe, be replied 
to her by saying, I will run and look at 

M’ 

them* while you sit at the window, my 
dear;!.you will be awar^ liow the clouds 
which fjpt^dow the face of this lovely 










0 i*b em&t their broad atodaws oo the. rocks 
and foliage when I am there/* 
He^dar^Maway> an4 I^uisa eooiiotied 
looking upwards; but aa she recollected 
that ^ese very rodcs, formed a part of the 
glen, she wished that« natwitbsodiding her 
fatigite, she had |^|bm|ninied him thither, 
and would have. followed^ not Mrs. 
Morgan remonstrtled. 
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She thought he never would! return; she 
was convinced that something of an ex¬ 
traordinary nature must have detained him. 
It could not be the mdon, for^ in her opi¬ 
nion, there was no particular beauty |jti 
the evening; yet she. continued to gaze 
upon it as if it were a mirror, in which she 
'*could see what Edward was doing, or hear 
to whom he was listenings 

4 y, * 

Mrs. Morgan had brought in the slight 
refreshment whjfch was their usual supper, 
and Louisa declared she was ready to die 
^with hunger; but when pressed to eat by. 
tHe good woman, she found it impossible 
to taste any things and at length Mrs.^or- 
^an herself allowed that bis honour did 
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iiiak« it mber lalkh, yet with k fatrvest 
moon over his boadi and sncb a^any 
beautiFn} thinga^abom him, ttrwasno 
der be liked to ramble a bit; ^Poor Mias 
Peters used to walk, by inoDnligh^ for 
hours and hours. 

. ** And she used to 8i]i|^,^id she asked 
Louisa, in brea|hless agitation, and angrjr 
with herself t!^Jlmome»l after. 

** No, msi^am, Lcan^t say she did; at 
least I never heard her.** ^ 

" But she has a very fine voice ?^* 

Asto that, she ean join in the Evening 
*Hymn ; but that is all. Either of my little 
girls, though I say it, sing much better 
than her—She understands it, but she has 
no voice.*' 


For the only tinte in her life, Louisa was 
tempted to believe that Mrs. Morgan de¬ 
ceived her. She arose i^ipatiently, and 
went into the garden; but had scarcely 


reached the wicket-gate which enclosed it, 
when she espied Edward advancing to¬ 
wards* it, and she instantly went eJut to 


meet him. ^ Such were her first emotionsof 
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joy« lliib 
hi«v.^ jief .Wefjl; 

'x ^ * *■ * ' ^ ' V ^ 

hadl';«ife0n-l^linii|^' tei Um~^§i^ 
aaSxigi^'i^UiMag idr^bediail«i<fcriNI 

briCoN^ <«be faitti*. and tHe 

o«ly vroi*ds she ii^ere,li 0 w^y, 

hive been '"’''; 

^^t fmr I hawjf ,1^ 

bdesnoii^ 

dency^iKi te check eit^ repiweh or^^^^ 
•quiry; and the tnoon thea passing 

through a cloudv^prevented all^la^r^tian 
on his couittenahee* He not, on en* 
tering^ either taste his^supper^ he iya$ 

wont^ relate his observations the sub¬ 
ject that had attainted him. Hk face was 
pale, and his countenance troubled ; he 
had never worn scmiuch duress hi his fea¬ 
tures since the time of her illness and it 

*1 ” * * 
was mingled witg much of that ^xatlon 

that marked it when under the iniaetice 
<^f his father’s errors, 

When Louisa came down the following 
»mor^^, she found her husbattd re^'^g 

• IV. n? 



ill wb 

« '*MFIl^h (Ht^4l'«r apiHNirttioe, Ht bas- 
tSy imt asid«, a])ds(H>ii dfter inquiry whe- 
theri&e foutd herself inwneti to rideteain, 
he would himself fetch be; a cbake i 
There was aemetbitig in the fanner 6f this 
reqeebt whieh impreti^d Louisa with the 
idea' tiiat he wanted ||||f^ciise for going 
OUtd or in aome way avoiding her t\e, for 
the same ^]|iirrassmep; still hung about 
him. SheUecUned the proposal but said 
somewhat faintly, ** But do not let that 
preveht i}0l from going Olit.*' 

Edward rose# as if he were about to avail 

himself of the permission instantly, as if 

* • 

there was a perturbation within which he 

must hide from every eye, or a distaste to 

the house that he coyld not conquer. He 

\ 

had never exhibited sueh a sensation, cveu 
for a moment, since the period of their 
marriage, and this tho|ight struck * tears 
into the eyes of Louisa. Anxious to hide 
her emotion, she put her hand into hei 
worfc'box, and taking out a miniature of 
Henry, painted when he first wenV ebroad,u 
she looked earnestly*^at it, and fancied sh. 
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had m exeuse in ^ ^>bps 

awateed bjr ja)pAausfi as shF ^sjai^lpiled, 
‘*Pwr Henry! if CSialiin^ painted ynii 
no^ he would find you Men altered/* 
^fNot for the wotae/* saidEdward^ whn, 
lil/e his Louisa^ picture afiRnAltitn 

some i*elicf; tiaHbr the wdrse^ eertain- 

ly—.By the way# ^ very tiding 
dOi on our retuftt to town,siltl^fae to sit to 
Mr. Phillips; 1 spoke to him about it# you 
know, and——» 

^ y 4 

I have no mditiation^ and it will be 
no disappointment to him ; numbers^ wiU 
supply my place gladly/* 

** But it Mill be a great disappointment 
to wre/* 


Louisa looked full in Edward's face; 
not the shadow of deception met her eye* 

“ You know/' continued that 

when }oii saw his ^picture of the watch, you 
wnc enchanUd with it, and said no one 


understood the female forai, expremd the 
iemalerpind, so well as him, and I went*|m- 
*^ngdi^elv to—** * * 
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i 4ii|H said X/OUisa« smil¬ 

ing flj^is eagerneaij^ 'wondering (low 
sbe cbutd for a mobient have suspected 
hi'm. * ^ 

Edward $aw her returning confidbnce 
wit|K>Ie«tiiure^ but be bis heart top ill at 
ease to i^pport oonvdwion; yet^ he was 
4eierihined^t k> re*ttKftd any of his usual 
haunts; hedlieveforepi^posc^ 
to Beth*GeUard, on which she immediately 
said, you woul^, for 1 will take 

Mrs. Moi^il^n’s arm, and meet you half way 
on your return.*' 

Pra^ido/' said Edward, with a gay air, 
as if his heart "was lightened of a burthen, 
and in thus seeming, her heart was realty 
lightened; and soon after he set out, she 
went to the old instrument, and began to 
recall hei* own powers of song, and went 
with very Iktle difficulty^even through tl^ 
alarmiiig Fly not yet.” ^ 

Three days had passed^ and yet Ed^?ard 
was not himself, and Louisa began to think 
thaf^something had been heard froiu Ms f 
ther, tending t 9 distress him, which he co"pj 




4 

liting d_is^^6»'^'%‘^i; 
she ‘^4vr^ '-^ili^’.aai^^Be 
on ikv acco.utiti (rf 

daj^^hich bsici' 

her to the..hoy«^ ji)y -#BB'W<^B^j8ed' t^/'tbe 
Btidden %intrahce"W ^ at iwiee 

dropped dfown 

begged her *' fi^r'-wd’esahelii^io glwAtr 


H» 


< 


*v , 


\ I J ^ 

kr '<n \ 


dojy^a 


up 

" Give you opi chiH! i 
mean ?" * ■« : f> • - ; 

'' Oh« madam ! oh, deai^ Wiyr,.4cM^?t I 
pray don’t!*' said j^e, loQking'^^iblilmgV 
through the .wii%ddW^ as If sl^, ejEpected 


.some or^e in pursuit. ;;. , ; 

“ What are you alarmed at, child F, there 
is nobody coming; have you seen any 
gypsies?’' ^ * 

** Oh yes ; that's it! I saw one talking 

# 5 '* 

to master under the bushes; she was a-tell« 
ing his fortune, I suppose; but I am 
afraid ,|oo that she was a-begging ,|iand 
jtfnfihg for me.’' * • * 

"Pshaw, child! have.I notftold you 
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. that fortiiiie^teUing was 
wickrfl^ aad therefore you are certain 
youc rua^er would not have hUfomine 

' ' V 

tdld^perhaps he giving her some¬ 
thing.” \ /f 

" Qh no!” cried the child^ shuddering, 

V <■ 

and bursting intO'tear^r " if she Was not 


telling, his f^tuiie^, sb^i Was begging for 
me, for she ||^lled his hhnd j ust so, and she 
looked up in^hisfape, quite miserable, as it 
were, and t^»4idu’t want money ; she was 
like a lady,only a gypsey, for all that.” 

** A lady ati^a g^psey, how can that be ?” 

' Oh, mi'am, her eyes and her hair are 
black as,sloes; and. though she is not quite 
brown, yet she is not white, like you and 
Miss Peiera.; andl take it she is the queen 
of the gypsies that they used to talk about.” 

Wheu did you see MisjsPeters, child?” 

Ob, ma’am, she came here the day you 
went out in the chaise, and st:.ld till it 
was almosl dark.” 

Liguisa sent the child away, assur'^ng her 
they should never take her away; and* 
sooth heromind, desired Phoebe to lock 
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the doors; but harting il^de this effbrt, sho 
suokJnto her chair tj^hlbling ond bewil-. 
derek. The real distress of the child prov¬ 
ed that she could not be mistaken, ami her 
artfcss description of the looks and attitude 
of the real or supj^osed gypsey, though it 
partly tended to exonetrste Edward from 
the guilt of a t^miital at^chmenf, yet 
seemed to pro^^ that be hUd meetings 
which authorized suspicion—^Perhaps the 
poor wretch whom Sally so jcunphatically 
described as begging and pta^iug, was al¬ 
ready the victim of lawless passion^ and^ 
—“ Oh, impossibit! impossible !*' cried 
every power within her; ** Edward never 
can, never will be a seducer -^—to think 
it were an act of sacrilege.'^ Yet what 
to think, or how‘to control the terrible 
fears which sh^ok her frame and tore her 
mind to very agony, she knew not; yet 
never had she been so anxious to conceal 
her feelings as now, not only from her 
husby'.nd, but Mrs. Morgan; and awasp that 

*ir"would be otherjivise impossible* to hide 

<$ 

them, she called Sally •to assist her; and 
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^kadi^tig IndispjosiijQD^ went to bed, tb 6 ugh 
. sensible that sleep hfad ^ed her eyes, she 
coul 4 almost have fancied for ever, ^ ra¬ 
pid was the whirl of her thoughts,, so vari¬ 
ous the torments she endured, and the 
Tible suspense that racked her. 

When Mrs. Morgan rhforthed Edward at 
his return thaj|his lady was gone to bed, be¬ 
ing suddenly indisposed, hrs countenance 
sunk into such a look of despondency, not 
unmixed ,wj|h alarm, that the truly kind 
hostess todk abundance of pains to con- 
^ vince him that her ailment was quite na¬ 
tural and temporary^ and that a good 
night's rest would quite set her up again; 
and hoped his honour would make as lit- • 
tie noise as possible, lest he should disturb 
her. This was a welcome hint to both. 


for Louisa, though unab|e to calm her 
beating bosom, had closed her eyes, and 
Edward, who could not wish to see them 


gaze on him, from that circumstance was 
saved from the necessity of speaking.^even 
to make these kind inquiries his cornjJaf^ ^4 
si on would have prompted. In bis heart 

f 


I 
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sleep was for this night as effect,uanjr;muri 
dered as it was in the. bosom of his wife/ 
who Jay cogitating and considering oh all 
the past, and trembling for the fistiirc^ in 
all the horrors of that alternate fear and 
ague which torture the jealous, and which, 
to be known, must be felt, since even the 
language of our immortal bard, from the 
lips of Kean himself, wouW rail to pro¬ 


duce a corresponding sympathy if it were 
addressed to a heart incapable of estimat¬ 
ing his pangs—*^who hopes,doubts— 
suspects, yet strongly loves.*' 

Louisa, in this respect, laboured under ♦ 
a disadvantage not frequently experienced 
by so young a wife ; she learnt the extent 
’ of her own affection only by the pains sho 
experienced, and in retracing the progress 
of that faithful affection Edward had so 
long evinced for her, she could not sooth 
her sorrows by that doctrine so dear and 
so common to youth, that '‘the heart ne- 
, ver loves but once,*' since she was herself 
a pr^of to the contiary, and was coifipel- 

113 , 
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lod ft) eiii^r^ lierseir with this Violation of 

r' 

ientimeittal' purity^ at the only moment 
when it could'not contribute to her hap** 
pin^^ and relie^FO 'her from the dreaufui 
consciousness of being an unmatched wificl. 
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0;jR readers will doubtless have, perceived 
that Edward 1^ heard in^he voice of the 
unknown syren tbatipf Antonia, and will 
apt be surprised at the fotIoWing^circui|jr 
stances. 

When Edward left Louisa, as he said, to 
view the eflTects of the moonb^mson the 
rocks, he told her true ; but it was likewise 

r j. \ 

' < • 

his intention to run down the glen, at the 
other extremity of which there was a cliuJter 
of cottages, and to make inquiries of such 
as could answer him, whether any person 
answering her description had been seen 
in their precincts, intending, if he found 
her unaccompanied, to. avoid her by every 
means in his power. He stood for » time 
upon a little acclivity, sometimes gazing 
on the moonbeams, at others reverting, to 
the more interesting object of his epriosi* 
and considering the utter improbakilitj 



of a almost himself to 

rehtm :%itil|bfit fii^ther i^liiry. ** Yet/* 
adde^ he to himself, jf it is not Antonia, 
it may be some elegant female, like oiir* 
selves, nndet. a temporaty cloud, whose so- 
ciety might be valuable to us, and to whom 
ours might provt? ai^acqmsition.** He de¬ 
scended, a^^in doil^ so, thought another 
shadow-^ beside his own spread from be¬ 
neath the rork; yet all was silent; still he 
was convinced some one was near. The 

'i*' 

shadow wa§ that of a woman; either it 
must be the stmnger, or Louisa*; and as the 
,Iat^ter had expressed a desire of accompa¬ 
nying him, he spokeasto her—My dear, 

are vou there, Louisa?’^ 

^ # 

Louisa is not here,'* said a voice that 
thrilled upon his nerves; ‘"but there is one 
that ought to be more dear, than her, for 
oh ! how much more fondly hasshe loved!" 

*" .Antonia ! was it vou then that I heard 
in the gJen ? I thought I could not be de- 

A* i ’ 

“"^'ou were*not; the voice of love may 
betray, but never can deceive. 1 ara'^s 
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wetehecl, imdone, unhappy woman, Ed¬ 
ward, and I come to you for comfort; but 
feArfui of disturbing yoiir Eappiness (if 
indeed you were happy), I have watched, 
night by night, in hojffS that some time 
you would come hither 'alone, but never 

(r I* 

found you tifl now.” 

' *"4 

But how came i^u in England ? what 
has befallen ypu ?*' ^ 

" The same answer will serve for bojh— 
I lore. In your cold climate^ Loye exists 
only; in mine/he lives; yefti bind, him 
with a thousand petty chains-of duties and 
proprieties, which fetter and constraiiA 
him ; in. mine, a heavier load is laid per¬ 
haps, but once broken, it is gone for ever. 
1 haye broken it; I love you, Edward, and 
I have renounced the world for you/' 

wt 

My dear Antonia., why do you talk so 
wildly ? know you not that I am married ?” 

Yes; I know' it well; my heart bears 
that dagger plunged to the very hilt. If 
-^you could see me, Edward, you would read 
in my altered face and shrunken form, that 




you were Uide^ you kiisOW 

not to 

“ J ' 

Indeed I dot the hei^^ the loveli^. of 
her set, to whom < my heurt been 
tmthed from my eWldh^d.” 

' V ' ■* 

^ • 

But the first deyil sfte saw, she changed 

her love.*’ 

What do you meen, Antonia ?** 
mean tSat your beloved Louisa loves 
another: that if she returned vour early 

^ 9f 

afTectioJi, she was false to it; and that if 
she did notl ^ou possess not her virgin 
heart—that was the prize of Mackenzie.’* 

* A dagger seemed fo enter the heart of 
Edward; he laid his hand upon if, as if to 
feel that it were mortal; he was utterly 
unable to answer. 


‘*For her whose cold bosom could see 
from day to day the graces of your mind, 
and watch the unfolding blossoms of your 


virtues unmoved, for her you could slight 
and despise a being who distinguished you 


from the day she beheld you, and for you* 


COuldVenounce all that ambition and va^ 
nity had presented as dear in life—yei^ . 
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Edmrd I ^^ndesoej^ded to 

' ' • ^ '. »' 

a€C^;my prafFere| lovi^, yoa ivoold have 

had tile salisfoc^t^p of form^g a, food apd 
pMani mind to your owa views,of all that 

* I 

is excellent in woman^nay^ more, of re¬ 
deeming an immortal sool fi^m des|ruc- 
tion!-Rut it is over, and.we are .both 






lost !’• 

Lost!” cried Edward^ staking, 

** Irreparably lost! I have told you the 
truth; that truth destroys your confidence 
in Louisa; and when to this I add, that I 
am thrown upon your mercy, a stranger 
in a strange land, unprotected, friendless, 
almost pennyless—are we not lost 

There is one species of despair as fatal 
to the interests of virtue, as one species of 
hope is often found, Sonite people trust 
themselves too far, others resign themselves 
without a struggle. Such was the case 
with Antonia, who, feeling that she had 
been indiscreet to the* last degree, con- 

y/ - . T 

^ eluded she ihust be guilty. It is an easy 
thing for a man to say that he should de¬ 
spise a woman so forward, ant^ $lill easier 



liBO A be, 

for a - »0to»n tOT^ W We«£'I a I 
shouW loathe such a c?reatu^;'* it 
woold by^J^o fneaiss be easjrg^ a 

ma®, lonj^.ainkin^^nder the rca* or ima¬ 
ginary ihdifferetice^f a wife he hasjpass|pn*-^ 
ately |<?vcd,^uddeiilj^ fired by jealousy to 
revenge, to he^^a lovely woman, whose eve¬ 
ry, tone, and gesture her Jove for 

him, still mo^ strongly than hjer words and 
actions, .without being moved by her tears, 
and, in some degiee, sympathizing in her 
feelings. On such a night as this too, 
when all above, and all around, breathed 

A ’ 1. ' » 

that enchanting repose which charms the 
senses and subdues soul, surely there 
was virtue in resistanW ? * 


" You are not lost, Antonia,*' said Ed- 
ward; nor am' I ^/We may be wretched 
in each having besiowpd a tender and faith¬ 
ful heart where their love can never be re- 

t 

turned—-but yet-•” 

Never !" shrieJed Antonia, never!*' 
Edwinrd was silent: there was something 
so terrible in her voice, he dared not pro¬ 
voke the despair it.evinced; he waa well 
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idi 


awar^'ftaf'in^'Bfer^j^ind iwerjf'.jftltejtf'was’ 

She 


violU^ and^Wjtg^wei^l 
so fiwuently ^fcC^d’ fte 


utt>er-at;|an- 
so^ 





frequently 

donmeht to her Ibye whjch b 
rittglj^'displayed^ Wii;€ !ca|;ned;^W tem- 

ble resolution'and ai^hi^utgs^ be¬ 
neath' which it ^pdsdlsd^ for reasoii 

and religion like heii to bo^ di^h and be 
extinguished. , ’ 

He replied |lrif1y, ^^ Sfy faith is pled* 
ged^ Antonia; I dare ap|^hl to your own 
heart for v^hat I ought' lb answer yon. 
There appears to haVe been miich confiden*!^ 
tial cornmunicatioh between you j(hd Mac¬ 
kenzie ; perbapsyou|H^iiOt very differently 


situated to myself. A riian of honour, who 

* n 

relies upon your faith, pught not to be de- 

? ' 'I'!'' .! 

ceived $ consider what ybu owe to him, to 
yourself, and there a higher considera- 

j< , 

tion than either, Antonia.'* 

Oh God! oh God! what a very 
wretch I am !*' cried she, casting herself 
on the ground at his feet, and weeping, as 
it were, in the very bitterness of'repent¬ 
ance, The very soul of Edwazvl w’as raov- 
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hrve 

Tditki h«r>l;ut she r«Eit)9pitifld^ tteje as 
if cbain^ to the eartlt* tiy the severity of 
setf^reproitch and the poignant humiliation 
of sbante; and Edarjird^ unable to leave 
her^ and conscious of the iiopropriety of 
his situation^ and tht surprise his absence 
must occasion, at length forced her to i ise, 
and drawing her arm under his, besought 
her to direct her steps homewards* 

She pointed to those cottages where he 
imagined she had taken up her residence, 
A>u| which he now recollected as being 
such deplorable huts, it w^s terrible to 
think of her abidin|p there a single night; 
he mentioned this, and lamented it. 


When the mind’s at ease, the body’s 
delicate/ I think your great poet has said.** 
But you mentioned your distress, An¬ 
tonia, called yourself friendless and pen* 
nyless; if y<ui are so indeed, you will 
surely not hesitate to accept from me thak 


which 1 can give ?*' 

If r am so, it is by choice only—Ah, 


Edward, if^yoii knew to what penances I 
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have expoiEiedi I 

have ^edured^ I hmt tt some<* 

timei ^rug(jle4 passion vriijeh con* 

sumesme* and at otheeihbir nUi^^bljkl 
have 'been its victim^ oh, 1* am sure you 
ivonld j^yjW* «tore tMn you blame me*'-^ 
yes, even your would pity me/^ 

I do pity you^from my J do.** 

** Think what it is for the heart to pic«^ 
ture perfection it never Ctin attain, and to 
remember that the very virtues it admires 
forbid its approach—to endeavour to imi* 
tate that which it so ardently esteems, ve^« . 
know that in winning sufferance it loses 
the last chance of awakening love, and 
that in proportion as it is estimated, so 
it will be avoided. tSh terrible, terrible 
fate! at this very monaent you wish I were 
yet in Spain. The only power I have ever 
possessed over you has been to make you 
treVnble.” 


^ “ You say you love me, Antonia, and I 
believe it; but would yrm make^^ that 
love a blessing, to so control it* that it 
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**tohl 
Huti IlM 

«U to 4r!{>0 dwiy it*> 


yM da- 
df0 tuM, 


i« iii(|^^l£|^l|i|ril|l iBemfikrt ItttliJa! 

them 
{ Ittd yet 



those teaiti jjjlKO ^cious tiktaiy heuh<’< Ed- 


ward«yoit>|^ tae 
lox'e me." 


^eu will one day 





** Never !** |remMedt j&li" Award's 
lip, bathe fehreil^Wfleulate it; be wished 
ft) leave behr ^hite'^Ae^jivae comparatively 
reasonalde; aa4 nW near 

the dwellings, heatl^^y pres^d her hand, 
and darting into tb^W, was quickly out 
of sight. ^ 

When he reached the knoll where he had 
so often sat with Louisa, and where of late 
he ‘had certainly enjoyed a conttbunion of 
taste and sentiment, if not of confident e, 

V 

so sweet, that it appeared little short of all 
the 'Sh^aven^f love,** he threw himself 
down upon it, and for some moments in- 



1^ 


qmidldl 

that aMjr lut^ ,'iratKf ve 


^SxU tejiifldtfin* 

l&^' Imi’ 

untold. 


isft'Idfiri|ii^*'fa)t. A «h^'aNii|i jgasnon for 
I>ciinald| ja'^'b, ^ a ddlh^ljlMr. >Bb« b$d con* 


qu«i>ed»-<t]iat, it ba4.|l|P^3bly teft a void 
in herhea^»d:^ ha^l^eavoufc^mosttlu-^ 
teousfy to tAlbl he^ cotfiAurt as a 


wife had lie^pokfi filil (^^nest ^n\iety to 
make Jhim happy to the utmost of her 
power ?, Surdy her frtj^^p&hip had been as 
wartn^ ber^fttentions Jdltkd a$ H were pos¬ 
sible ; sfai^ flight pitied ; but H was im- 
possible^for eveu self*l5ve to blame her* 
Thus reasonings ^dwttrd a/roscs and re¬ 
turned^ as we have seen^ still troubled and 
anxtouSs and feeltngs in despite of liis rea* 
fionings some suspicion tow^ds Louisa; 


J€6 A vAtma^iA* 9K <igf(rM> b«. 

a * 

and teal uprigh(iic«H 

of a^een^ isbat ^le bad a right 

to suspect ^pmt was 

>^nly Itm ittitched tW) bet atid there 
tian be nddoubtbtlt Antonia poisessed many 
Jof his wandering and trwbJed th^ghts.^ 
^le rose early, and Reived frofiTPheaebe a 
* note addressed eobitvt^ which she had found 
laid on the'^iboaiir an hour before; be opened 
it, and reril—^ 

* " My dngpibh on the review of 

Imv conduct is such, 4hat I cannot forbear 
beseeching yon to* pardon me the chag- 
nn that I havecimsed you, and parliciilarly 
my ha\ing blamed in so rash a manner one 
whom I ought rather to have copied, 1 he 
time cou'sumed fast night in exhibiting the 
sad dominion of a passion, which you had 
])robably consigned to oblivion. Ought n- 
liter to ha\e been ployed in seeking 
your ^mediation with a friend, in shewing 
} Oil tCe^clue I have now got by which to 
trace my father—in fact, my making you 



what you wish to bc^ Md on be-^ friend 
and brother; bur, 4#lfTOU, and I 
forgot all beaidte*^ ' ^ 

During the liee-lo^ night Illa^ wan* 
-.^ed round your dwiill||ng; I h^ve envied 
the walls tliat enclose yoih the beams of 
light thai shall meet y^ifur opening eyes; 
but I will not increase n)|r,oflence. "Alas! 
it is thj^ sad^ the jlist punh^j^tit of my 
errme^ to htiow that my love^ofl&nds you. 

" Farewell I cannqt answer this; 
i would not injure your peace—oh, no ! 
Happy, envied woman! your eyes may 
not see all the radiance' of the jewel you* 
possess; yet I would not dim them with a 
tear. Once, and ou<^e only, will I see him 
more—'tis the last indulgence of the 
wretched 

*'Antonia.” 


As Edward put this note into his pocket, 
/"and gave one sigh to the writer, and ano¬ 
ther to her closing resolution, Louisa en* 

41 

fered the room. She looked,very pale; 



IS^ 




that ahe 


and >e'c«oW 
was,«affi 




ofthe 
to escape " 
unblafning 
ner in whtih 


-T'' ** 


P«‘’*y •” *^l|il^Wgs, il>us £^ame re- 
Stored to 




i| 'Tiycrit^?e;€affl& ^• .*,. 


passed a$ 

B’ut CrO -thus 

puzzled and dist^j^ed ,fe mistress^ Anto* 
cniji had broken..u^n .Mhl tma< a little cop- 
pice so ttear bf^p^i^jdwelliti so much 

in the track the ^ildren weri|^wont to 
pass, that he. became on that account 
alarmed, and entreated her-to leave him ; 


but a' circumstance had happened which 
distressed^her, a^d qn which she entreated 
his advice with such apparent humility and 
contrition, at the same time with that ter- 

- > V * * 'l 

rible energy which would not.be resisted/ 
that was at, length |nddced to return 
with her into the coppice; it was at the 
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1 

moment when she hand, and thus 

solicited him,, that they w^re'espted by the 
little thaid^ and th^ suspicion au4 wonder 
of her mind was naturally eKuited. 

-'-The siin was sunk beneath the horizon, 
and the trees shed a deep shade over them 
both, when Antonia took from her pocket 

a letter, which had been sent to the cot- 

^ > 

tage where she lodged, and which she said 
contained an anonymousavpwalof love, and 
was written in such a superior style, that 
she coilld not doubt its being the product 
oj a gentleman* As it was too dark to 
read it, she repeated some of the sentences, 
from which it appeared, that the author 
considered her a person in distress, and in 
* making her an ofTcr of his heart and his 
fortune, concluded tliatof his hand was un¬ 
necessary. Antonia was alarmed and an- 
«/ 

^gry with this epistle; she was shocked ac 
beittg thus discovered by a person who 
might, from the interest thus awakened, be 
to find out who she really was; and,an- 
'"gry that any one shctuld dare to approach 

VOL. )V. I 
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Tier with an olTer of illicit love. But Ed¬ 
ward, tboogK sljockedi endeavoured to con¬ 
vince her that it was impossible for her to 
escape observation, and that she had little 
right to resent an insult to which her own 
Indiscretion had given rise. Antonia had 
hoped very different conclusions would ac¬ 
tuate Edward from this confidence; she 
flattered herself that he would be alarmed 
for her safety, and ofler her more immedi¬ 
ate protection ; and believed that such was 
his -compassion for her, that if she was 
^placed in any situation where she could 
* Vcquently see him, the exertion of her ta¬ 
lents, the power of her charms, and the 
proofs of her attachment, could not fail, in 
time, to produce some return to her pas¬ 
sion. She felt as if she had renounced the 
world, .and followed her beloved to a dc- 
sart, and she determined to secure hiuv 
there, again forgetting all her better-reso¬ 
lutions respecting his wife, and even the 
strong sense she entertained of his integr- 
ty, and that in forfeiting all pretensions lu 
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hts esteem, she ivduld evetifually lose even 
his eompassion, 

" But what would yon have me to do 
mwT* said Afttoni^, in a to^e of reproach 
and irritation. 

V Return to your uncle, wherever he 
may be, and if possible, so account for 
your absence, or apologize for it, as to in¬ 
sure the continuance of his protection/* 

*' Impossible! I am weary of him— 
weary of myself—of my existence. I will 
return to him no more/* 

Antonia, act more worthy of yoursclf^r 
use your talents, your reason, let me add, 
your religion, in enabling you to conquer 
• an unworthy passion, and in restoring to 
society, its duties, and its comforts, one 
so fitted to perform the first, and give zesi 
to the last. Let me not, in addition to many 
' sorrows, have the misery of knowing that 
I liavc been (however innocently) the 
means of total ruin to you.** 

“ There is no retrieving the past, eEther 
•in conduct or feeling; you have inspiiovl 
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a passion thatc^n end, tot ^^ith my oxist* 
ence: if you persist in this eruel coldness, 
ihis afi%ietatoti of Onnat^ral wisdom, you 
•destroy me by s^low and merciless tortures, 
compared to which the assassin's dagger is 
a Stroke of tenderness—love. like mine is 
unconquerable/* 

'' Antonia, you have told roe that Louisa 
loved another/* (the tongue of Edward 
filtered as he said this,) yet she, at the 
call of duty, has conquered a passion ini¬ 
mical to her happiness/' 

" Talk not of her, unless you would see 
me die before your eyes; is it not enough 
that you prefer her, and did prefer her 
even before she had allowed you to hope ? 
would you give me another cause for 
hating her ?" 

Edward moved away, horror-struck and 
disgusted, inwardly blaming himself that 
he had ever wished for an impassioned 
wife. 

Stop, stop, I beseech you !” cried An- 

«f 

tonia, throwing herself forward to impede 
bis flight’with a fi’antic air; have you no 
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mercy^ no constiefatibn fotth^ agonies of 
a heart wounded and stung to very mad¬ 
ness ? Can yoii, even you, all calm and 

’ft- 

cpjlectcd as you appeart say that in mo¬ 
ments of doubt and jealousy you have 
never been, unjust, never erroneous? 
pity me, I would not wilKngly wrong your 
wife, indeed 1 would not; but 1 am a 
wretched, wretched woman; pardon and 
pily me/' 

Antonia wept bitterly ; Edward was silent ; 
he could not tear hrmself from her in such 
an instant of sorrow, neither could he sg^ 
speak as to sooth her, without misleading 
her and himself. 

, Alas/' cried Antonia, as she recovered 

her voice, unhappy as you see me, you 

know not half my sorrows, which began 

from my birth, for the distress of my mo- 

> ther in my early infancy, when she con- 

sict^red herself a widow, nurtured in me a 

* 

corresponding sensibility ; and her anger, 
'when bhe considered herself cruelly/de- 
^.ceived, and ffreparably injured, operated 
• on her so as to influence my feelings and 
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education, ijtjst At that Irme ’v^hcn the mind 
and the heart are most capable^of taking 
the bent those around them desire tp be¬ 
stow. i then loved nfy mother alone^ I 
was the sole confidant of her wishes, her 
hopes, her sorrows/ and the sole instrU'^ 
ment by which she could accomplish her 
revenge, w,hich she would have directed 
not only against the man who had de¬ 
stroyed her peace, but against his whole 
perfidious sex. Thus was I made a coquette 
from principle; my talents were cultivated, 
gjiy manners formed, for the express pur¬ 
pose of gaining ppwer, in order to give 
pain, as well as to secure an establishment 
in this country, and be by that means the 
better enabled to discover my father. Ah ! 
how have these fatal arts recoiled on my 
own head ! a coquette should have no sen¬ 
sibility ; vanity and apathy should be the 
sole ingredients of her composition. ? 
1 am the victim of the feeling my soul dc- 
ridet»’ even while it awakened, and I now 
suft'er what 1 sought to inflict;'* 

Anxious to interrupt a description of 
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sensations to ^^^hich he could not listen, 
Edward inquired what were the new lights 
respecting h6r father to which she had al¬ 
luded in her letter, as the means of bring¬ 
ing her again to England f he asked this 
question not only to divert her mind from 
the subject on which she ever recurred, 
but in the faint hope of learning that he 
was not, as he had too much reason to fear, 
the sole cause of her coming over. 

" When/' answered Antonia, my mo¬ 
ther received the fatal news of my father's 
infidelity, and considerjed the years in 
which she had been mourning, in the bif-* 
lerncss of sorrow, him who had probably 
consigned her to anguish, for the express 
purpose of taking another bride, her rage 
was ungovernable, and in the first trans¬ 
ports of her fury, she was about to destroy 
every vestige of correspondence that had 
tjiken place between them, and es])erially 
his picture, over which she had been wont 
to weep so fondly, was the first obji^ct of 
her vengeaupe: happily a friend wJio then 
visited her snatched it from the* flames, to- 
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gether wifh one of a pair of bracelets 
woven of their unitVd hair ; these reliques 
she kept dpring her stay, and took with 
her on leaving the house, lest in another 
paroxysm they should be completely de¬ 
stroyed, but held thchfi ready at my uncle’s 
call: unhappily my mother’s death pre¬ 
vented him from demanding them. Our 
friend resided at Saragossa; her husband 
was among the first who suffered there, in 
consequence of resisting the French; and 
to cut short a long detail of horrors and 
wrongs, these things, with other property, 
Veil into the enemv’s hands, and after 
being completely lost to us for between 
four and five years, have been restored by 
those events which sometimes occur in a 
state of warfare; an English officer be¬ 
came possessed of them, and from an en¬ 
velope of the bracelet, discovered that of 
right they belonged to my uncle, to whoin 
he restored them : would that he never, 
nevev had ! Fatal, fatal present!” 

Antonia broke intoa frcoh agony of 
tears. 



177 


A vAtmx At HE tsxmm n. 

I apprehend, that officer was sir Do¬ 
nald Mackenzie/' 

It was/' 

" And from this interview he b^tne 
your admirer 

Yes, for he was piqued at sir Francis 
Mowbray’s refusal; and still more piqued 
because his uncle had been anxious that he 
should address your sister, to whom he had 
ever given a preference ; his love for me 
grew quite as much out of vexation as 
j)assion. I saw very plainly that disobe¬ 
dience furnished the arrow, and chance di¬ 
rected it. I saw too that with many 
tractions, Donald was not formed to be a 
lover, nor to be long beloved ; he is too 
magnificent for common use ; we admire 
iiim as we do lightning, which at once daz¬ 
zles and affrights us; it is by daylight that 
we are warmed and enlightened/' 

This was your first conclusion, but on 
further acquaintance, Antonia, you thought 
differently/' ^ 

I did; 4vSaw he was a mere man, Jwiih 


I 
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more of vanity, sel^shness, ingratitude, 
and inconsiftency, than the most of them, 
yet possessing so many of those qualities 
women in general designate charming, that 
every woman must be flattered by his at¬ 
tention; and if she preserves her heart,* 
she might make a very agreeable husband 
of him, for he will be kind so long as he is 
anxious: it is my misfortune to have stu¬ 
died your sex too closely, you see. ^ Alas! 
it has made me estimate excellence, when 
1 diilthuWt, but too highly.’* 

“ i^ut, Antonia, you have not told me 
how far you have listened to Mackenzie’s 
it>ve t 

Nor have I told you how far Macken¬ 
zie’s love for me was aided and abetted by 


his respect for iny poor uncle's property ; 
but vou mav recollect hearing from your 
friend, that the old gentleman long ago de¬ 
termined never to give me any thing, tbl 
J had met with some person of i-ank in this 
^o’^^tr^, who will own me as a relation—^ 

f • ^ 


nu>^t *haiitable coiicli^sion, for v/hicli in 
iu\. heart J r,;nccr^dy despise him; since. 
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however, it arises from a prejudice to which 
necessity compels me to submit, I came 
hither once more to search for an imagi¬ 
nary being, not without hopes, I confess, 
that should my uncle die before this pre¬ 
cious discovery takes phace, he will still 
provide for me—and yet—,” 

He wishes you then to marry Mac¬ 
kenzie 

To tell vou the truth, he would now 
marry me to any one, even to the roost he¬ 
retical heretic that would take me; he dis¬ 
covered niv visit to vou, and has never been 
I^appy about me since. Ah, Edvvard ! 
visit, when I beheld you stretched on the 
t)ecl of sickness, by the hand of that be¬ 
loved friend whom vou had wrested from 
my toils—ah, what were the agonies of 
that night !” 

Let us forget these agonies; forget 
^vhatever would weaken your resolutions, 
and voiir return to—what shall I 

j ' 

say ? propriety—duty." 

■ Say "W'hat you please ; I merit vour 
reproaches; but oh, Edward, purely it is 
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not ^ttr hand that should inflict punish¬ 
ment ; yet what ather could wound me so 
acutely ?” 

But you do not tell me how far you 
hold yourself engaged to Mackenzie ^ 

Mackenzie is now with the arnny ; he 
is brave, he will expose himself, for glory 
is the deity he woi'shijis.** 

'' Rut he has hitherto escaped, and may 
still escape ,* surely, Antonia, you have not 
encouraged a man for whom you can be so 
toT-ily in^Hirerent, that you look on his 
dca?h as an event to be expected, without 

“ And surclv, vou who have seen me 
break through every tie to seek another 
man, to coufejjs my love to him, to hum¬ 
ble inyf-eli' to the very dust before him, 
to siir,'^n ce^pite of rejection, even for his 
jHiv, coMnot wonck'r that another is in- 
diilcreut to me—nay, far below indilfer- 
cncc, when I see that you ccnstc«<i\r..rji'n as 
a ri\u!. 1 h^rgut his existenceI fled 
to yvr:; and surely, surely, Edward, //ou 
can forget, it loo V 
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" Never, never T' thought Edward^ who 
had felt it already in every pore before he 
knew Antonia. He again persuaded her 
to return to her uncle, whom he found she 
had left still much of an invalid at the hot- 
wells at Bristol, whither she had persuaded 
him to go,'on finding that Edward was in 
Wales, when ihey arrived in London ; and 
that she had induced the old gentleman to 
believe that it was more probable that she 
shoiikl discover her relations, if she made a 
tour through the principal part of the 
island incognito and unattended, under 
which pretext she had left him. Edwr^M?" 
though softened by her sorrow, was tor¬ 
mented by her professions of love for him; 
yet notwithstanding his uneasiness, such is 
the power of beauty atid talent, thus im¬ 
passioned and desperate, tiiat ere they 
parted, he found t!iat he had his own battle 
to figlit over again ; and when he was once 
oi\oX^.t?^oils, he determined that no mo¬ 
tive st^ujjia induce him to enter them again* 
Devoiiil^.did he .thank that God whh seelh 
in secret, that he had escaped; byt (hough his 
t • * . . 
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heart ascended with confidence to Heaven, 
yet he felt as if he could not meet the eye 
of hts wife, because he knew that his situa¬ 
tion had l>een suspicious, that he was, in 
fact, guilty in the very circumstance of 
holding clandestine intercourse at all with 
Antonia, whom yet humanity forbade him 
wholly to abandon, and whose fatal secret 
every principle of honour obliged him to 
keep. 

Slow and lagging were the steps which 
brought Edward back to his habitation; and 
as the low suppressed sighs of Louisa from 
?i!he to time broke on his ear, they ap¬ 
peared to him the language of merited re¬ 
proach ; sometimes he wished to speak to 
her, and felt that he ought at least to in¬ 
quire after her health ; but he dared not 
trust himself to speak, lest his perturbation 
should betray him, and lead her to suspi¬ 
cion, which might render her' unhappy^ 
and from which he still hoped 
be free. Whilst on her part, s'l^^lay re¬ 
volving in distress the cause of hiS' silence, 
still combatting the idea of his infidelity. 
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yet in vain endeavouring to account for 
his communication wiih any person who 
answered the description of the queen of 
the gypsies, who siing so enchanfingly, 
for she could not help believing it was the 
same person, especially as he had never 
once adverted to the circurpstance. which 
might certainly have been expected, if 
there had been no reason for his silence— 


a silence which was in fact the most mvs- 
tcrious part of the aflair. 

They rose, they breakfasted ; not as they 
were wont, discoursing on the beauties of 
nature, the talents of an approved 
or that far dearer subject, the point on 
which I heir feelings concentrated most 
closely, the return of their rrsutnal parents: 
all was gloom, and melancholy'musing; and 
Kdward saw too plainly that Louisa had 
from some quarter received intelligence 


that shocked her, and which he apprehend- 
eck\\>j true cause of her withdrawing 
befoi ^^j i^ return the preceding evening. 
He wishcid very piuch to know thejprccise 
amount of what she had heard^ persuading 
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himself that he could remove her suspi« 
cioBS^ without reipaling Antonia's situa¬ 
tion precisely, and certainly without men- 

• ; 

tioning her name; but he was aware that 
he could not lead to the subject without an 
embarrassment in his voice, that would 
render what perhaps was only a trifling 
suspicion, a very serious one, and he dared 
not open a wound of so delicate a na¬ 
ture ; besides, it was possible that his con¬ 
sciousness that there was something worthy 
of suspicion, led him to make the conclu¬ 
sion: since Louisa's melancholy was not 
tksrt of siilicnness, she might be ill, and he 
had certainly not appeared to sympathize 
with her complaints so much as usual; he 
was therefore adding a fault to the misfor- 
tune which had in fact befallen them 
both. 

Thus reasoning, Edward forced himself 
into conversation, and had soon the satis-- 
faction of perceiving Louisa listsj«r\.tc, hjm 
with interest, and a degree of plc\hi.|.e, al¬ 
though^ she was evidently jcvolvipg some¬ 
thing in her mind which puzzled and dis- 
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tressed her; and by the care ^e took ta 
avoid any reference to tfie evening before,^ 
it was plain that she thought much of it. 

A nilpd so ingenuous as hers could not^ 
however, help betraying something of that 
which alone occupied her thoughts; and 
after a short pause in their conversation, 
she observed involuntarily, " I think there 
is no moon at present—at least it is very 
late/' 

Her face was instantly covered with 
blushes, and conscious of her confusion, 
she rose and left the room/to speak to Mrs. 
Morgan. Edward was no longer in 
doubt, and felt persuaded that he had been 
seen to enter or leave the coppice with 
Antonia; perhaps Mrs. Morgan had seen 
him; he was aware how rapidly things of 
this kind arekpread in even the most re¬ 
tired parts of the country, and he felt not 
^ lg:tlc vexed and ashamed ; but as he pur- 
siiect-th^yInject, still greater evils appeared 
inevita^^^^to arise from it; he recoUected 
that he had sccn/a few davs beforje,* men- 
ti<m made of a part of Mackenzie's regi- 
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ment being ordered hoOte^ and thought, 
that if he accompanied it, standing, as he 
apprehended he did, in the light of a re« 
eeived lover to Antonia, it was probable 
that he might be called upon to answer for 
her present folly; and He was well aware, 
that as the husband of Louisa, he should be 
pursued with two-fold vengeance, whilst 
the most indelible disgrace could hardly 
fail to affix itself to his name: with the 
idea of infamy came all the agonies of a 
mother who lived in his virtues, and the 
bitter disappointment of a man who had 
«;hcen more than a father to him ; and even 
Henry appeared in the train as if again 
holding out a hand armed better than be¬ 
fore to avenge the imagined wrongs of his 
sister; he could not endure the congre¬ 
gated evils tiuis rising to his view, and 
unable to conceal his emotion, he walked 
out into the garden, and threw himself on 
a bench in the arbour, endeavt^lmoi; fo ar¬ 
range his thoughts, and if posslfeiev: devise 
some plan of action which might enable 
him at least to save those he loved from 
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partici])Btlng in his misfortune. His mind 
was burdened to its uttno'^t^ his heart was 
very h^vy^ yet there was a secret satisfac* 
tion lurking in the bottom of it, from the 
belief that Louisa really began to love him, 
and that the grief under which she la¬ 
boured, arose from doubts of his constancy 
and affection'; and whilst he ardently 
wished to save her from every pain, yet he 
felt it sweet that she should sorrow for 
him* 

When Louisa had recovered herself, she 
returned to the parlour,.and was scarcely 
sorry to find i^dward had left it, ior it tT 
ever the nature of jealousy to hide its head, 
and by that means its existence is generally 
perpetuated; it is likewise as changeable 
as it is timid, and there is no time when 
the sorrows t>f a beloved object are more 
tenderly sympathized with, the moment 
ganger on account of his real or supposed 
inconr.tanc/ happens to be removed. Louisa 
could-'-^uSt perceive her husband through 
the opening branches which formed the 
arbour; she beheld him stretched in sorrow. 
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not listlessness; his face covered Tjy ht« 
hands; and she thought she heard deep 
sighs rise from his oppressed bosom* She 
could not bear this sights and she blamed 
herself for having added to his affliction ; 
and as she turned over the possibilities that 
might be really afflicting him, it struck her 
that as they had not beard from lord WeK 
brooke for many vreeks, he was again in 
di^^tress, and it was possible that the gipsey 
seen by Sally might have been a messen-* 
ger from him. This idea'was too sensible 
a relief to her mind, for her not to dwell 
Sipon it with avidity ; and in a short time, 
she had resolved all her husband s uneasi*- 
ness into this channel, and she left the 
songstress again to chance, trusting that the 
anxiety and absence he had lately evinced 
might be only too probably traced to a 
source of trouble which it was too natu¬ 
ral for him to disguise from her, since 
had been so much a sufferer froln it: 

While Louisa is thus amiably*^r‘ccbunt- 
ing for distress in which she now sincerely 
sympathized, and Edward is endeavourng 
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to break the cloud which threatened his 
name, as well as his peace, perhaps it may 
be desirable to inquire after the person 
who sc much interested both, but who had 
fora considerable time thought little of 
either, having left London the very day 
after that on which, being alarmed himself, 
he had alarmed Louisa, and caused her hasty 
night at the very time when Edward might 
have staid with safety, although prudence 
certainly dictated his present retirement. 
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CHAP. VIL 


When lord Wclbrooke left London, hi re* 

' ' * T ' 

joined his late friends at Weymouth, wfieiri, 
as he was now stripped of all immediate re¬ 
sources, it was not surprising that he found 
himself treated as a wicked man, who pre¬ 
sumed to make love to a young lady of 
most blameless manners, although he knew 
•"ihat his wife was actually recovering her 
health, and of course, that it could not be 
in his power to offer a coronet to his fair 
enslaver; and her immaculate papa, after 
accepting or cheating him in one way or 
other of thousands, now hipted that if the 
viscount presumed to dangle after his 
daughter any longer, he should be obliged^, 
cither to resent his conduct as an aflTrbnf, 


or expose it in the way it merited. 

On such an offender, lord V*e1brooke 
could not wreak the an<j:er with which his 

u O 


whole frame was enkindled; he spedlily 
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withdrew^ no^ more enraged than abashed, 
from the held; and such was his sincere 
vexation, that he not only forswore all fu¬ 
ture gallantries, but would actually have 
set out to the Madeiras after his lady, had 
it npX been that sir Francis Mowbray was 
present to his imagination as a penetrating 
accuser. For a short time he visited his 

^ p 

new^married daughter, lady Lawson, where 
he,became the admiration of her husband's 
friends, for his elegance and suavity, though 
Adelaide herself in their absence fre¬ 
quently got a taste of the. old leaven, for 
he was now too much out of cash to be* 
really in good humour ; and the fact was, 
he only waited there for draffs from his 
' lady on her steward ; hew'as relieved at the 
very-time when colorvel Bcllair wrote to 
him, proposiil^ their meeting at Hereford 
races, and he accepted the proposal with 
‘jrle^sure. 

The colonel had for several years past 
been-dovoted to the pleasures of the lurf; 
he had been unsftccessful at Newm«irket, 
and. sought at present a dktant-ficid from 
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the scene of hts clisc<>sifiti^%« He had 
quitted Weymouth Ifcfore the vis^^nt re¬ 
ceived dismissal in which he re]<^ed> be¬ 
cause he thought it would lead biin aimqng 
a society of honest fellows^ which would 
be more suitable for his time of day, than 
whining sentiment with Misses^ or losing 
his money to inviting wives and conve¬ 
nient dowagers. Besides, he knew that in 
all matters of play, ail hazards of gambling, 
his lordship was a complete dupe, of course 
a very convenient companion. There is 
no friendship amongst the wicked." 

Hereford races present many pretty 
Welch girls to the gaze of the company, as 
well as the English beauties who assemble 
there from the western counties, and upon 
the whole it is a gay and fashionable scene, 
considering its remotenessrTrom the capi¬ 
tal, and the more populous parts. But co¬ 
lonel Bellair had eyes only for horses, ?r.d 
his own were pre-eminent in fame. Lord 
Welbrooke had made for once a^venant 
witlihis eyes, which he kept; he admired all 
the women, but singled out not one. 
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The Sinst dl^B^ ed^nel hbr^ won 

a priz^^ swili "hk fitja^ter miiny 
the shajW:;^ bets, wblii4^ 
that io ex^sSi a faults to wbich he 

had oP;^^ bceottto 

had so afidhiat^ "the his 

lady; as to bd one of {>^iici|>af cah^s 
of her goihg^ abroad. In ec)itt^(]aence of 
the sangnlid hopes awakened by success 
and intoxication, he wiS'^ tiiduced 16 dou* 


* _ *■ j" *(i 

ble alt his bets for foilowtng day, on 
which they were ail lost, and of course the 
balance was terribly againsf him, and he 

» f *• 

became a greater loser here than he had 

( I, 

been at Newmarket.' 


To redeem these’losses, he determined 
to tempt that money o«t of lord Wcl- 
brookc's pocket which he had so lately 
discovered to be resident there;' biit he 
well knew that hiS lordship had little in- 
cHharion to play, and that he Vas afraid of 
him; it was therefore necessary that he 
should *be flushed with wine, and as he S^^as 
in that respect an*abstemious man^ftw^oiiW 

• VOI / IV, K .. 
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not b^;#ili^#t,ror0ti^ 


ri|!lfian« 


DO|withspniiidiiig the i^^aecb of ^l^erday, 
,10 likise the lp|^ntly 

te .' co‘'' 

with fats dejir h%t 

si nceiely ' ^ith 4»1«i |ip<in Wfe 

Iosifs; and it-ih 

would have ileen duped, hut at the 
moment the eolo#^$ carrtage^J^ith n^hy 
•others, drew up to the ituf-door, a post- 


chaise was tti 
•at the deviJ, 
the step witl 
looking female figUfe, i^hoseface was com¬ 
pletely bid by the numerous folds of a 
thick black veil, appeared at the door, and 
stepped with one foot out*'on the deep 
step; but seeing so many carriages and 
gentlemen about the place, she hesitaied 
whether to go into the house or not, whilst 


lere also; the waiter wishing it 
dpi^d-th^ doo^ Sind let down 
h ati hurrying air; an elegant* 


the ^nobleman and the colonel left their 

'n, 

vebick awi passed by ber into tbe bouse. 
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PIe9S0«Vi)^pl^ta Alight; Ao 4a0ger at 
all, • 

The 

post.^clia|9tf^|Sn^^hat an elegant little 
figure!'* filicide internally; *'atHl good 
Heaven^ what ao ankle! Belbir« did you 
ever aee so fine an ankle ^ 

" 'Aye, a thousand, my lo«d/* 

ril bet what you like you ne\er saw 
such a one/^ 

** Done for a hundrcd~two, if you 
.like/' 

The lady* alarmed, rather by the looks 
than the words; instantly drew bark into 
the chaise, and in a low tone desired the 
waiter to order another for the next stage, 
,4nd declined going into the house at all. 

• The colonel thought it a good omen for 
his design, that lord Welbrooke thus began 
with betting, and continued to converse 
'I’^the lady’s ankle, under the idea that 
when a woman was in the viscount's head, 
he would ha\e little command of his judg* 
ment; but in this paVticular bb own com* 

K i 
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pletely failed him; the viscou&tWas seized 
with ail intolerable cut^osity^to see or 
know tnort of the possessor of a beauty 
in which he had always considered himself 
a great connoisseur; and while the colonel 
was briskly pushing the bottle^ he stole out, 
to interrogate the waiter further a& to the 
lady; he first learnt that she was gone 
northward, theh that she had little lug¬ 
gage, and lastly, came to the question 
most upon his mind, was she hand* 
some?’* 

To this the man replied, that she 
^poke like a very handsome person, that he 
must needs say.*'' 

But are you sure you never saw her 
face?*’ 

Oolite sure, my lord, barring her eyes, 
which were black; but I thjnk they were 
not over and above bright.’* 

Pshaw ! she must be handsome ; wl^ 
should she take such pains to conceal hV- 
self if she were not ?” 

Very true, my lord; except, indeed, 
she were ugly; and begging your lord- 



AS BK 5H0UJU) . 107 

s*itp's I should futfecr thjikk ^at 

head uli|W|>e iti^r' ^^ \ ] 

. Hisii^l^hip ^was;%>f.f ;6pi- 


ni6pt1]|iiE-''i'he^‘' i^;t^r't!^d;' tp, 'l^vicofopaMy 



Si ' 


wi%hif f)f:a%a so t{> the 
heelSj^ that all the^ effptts of itho 
eotd^l were yainf altbaiagh in order to 

/ ^ ■ I ' 7 ' j 

gtiard bifi^ from attspecting his designs, he 
swallowed himself bij^per after bumper: 

himself a little 





at length"^ beginning to 
flustered, and perceiving thi^t the viscount 
had again left the roolo^ Jie dispatched a 
gentleman in «juest of hii^ who returnecT 
to say th^t his lordship was that very mo¬ 
ment stepping into a chaise and four, 
having left a note for him with the waiter, 
to apologize, he understood, for his depar¬ 
ture. Enraged^mortified, and disappointed, 
the colonel had recourse lo his bottle now, 
ns the only way of hiding his chagrin, and 
suodiiing his sense of it; he drank till he 
drop{)ed senseless from his chair, and was 
carried to his bed more dead than aJi^’c—a 
bed he never rose from, for the excessive 
hca’( of the weather co-operatiftg witl>the 
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. r . JT 

fxccfiscs of the two last dayisf and the vio¬ 
lent under whtich h^ ]had lately 

.EUfif'ered, brought oh a fever of jo virulent 


a nature, that in Sve* cTays tie ok^ame its 
victim : being attended only .'by^Eervants, 
who did not know of Mr..Seftpdl# pre¬ 
sent residence," the news of his illiiesE and 
bis death necessajcily travelled round to 


London ere it reached his niece; and at 
the period we Mve been speaking of, it 


wiis unknown lo the. inhabitants at Afrs. 


Morgan *s. 




It will be supposed that lord Welbrooke 
had set out in search of the stranger, whom 
he pursued for a considerable way siic- 
cessfidly, but completely lost sight of at 
Caernarvon, though he could not,learn by .. 
any inquiry that she had^taken shipping 
there; he determined therefore to spend 
some time in watching for her, being per¬ 
suaded that it was impossible for heV to 
escape him. 

Finding himself thus unexpectedly in 
his son‘s,neighbourhood, obliged his lord- 
sl^ip to be cir,cumspect; however, asNtwas 
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to be exp^ted that a.strajnger would visit 
the snrromiding country, little notice waa 
taken of lits wanderings; gnd in a few days 
he had tite satisfaction of tracing the ele- 
gant fugitive to a misc;;able cottage, where 
he Telt>ednviReed that only want cooM 
have unven'her; and happy that be could 
imin^iately remove that evil, he, lost no 
time in ai^dressfng her by the only medium 


which circumstances'admitted, though it 
was one to which he ndf^ resorted where 
it was avoidable ; he knew too well the art 
of soft persuasion which hung upon his 
tongue to doubt its powers; and the great 
object of his "Resent endeavour was to 

A 

gain an interview with the lady in ques¬ 
tion. 

This was however refused, but refused in 
such a style as to pique his curiosity and in¬ 
flame his passion ; determined, if possible^ 
tO';see, without alarming her, a woman who 
was become more interesting from her 

Sh^v^stCrious situation, than she couW be 
• ■' ' • 
from any personal attractions to one who 

had ^een so little of her, be stooped to dts* 
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guise himself as one of the , and 

by watching the cottage, at length saw her 
Jeave her Jbcme in the evening, nrld wander 
alone into the neighbouring giK^ iHover-. 
ing near'^her, yet avoiding her, linger the 
persuasion^ that ev^ti his eloquence would 
fail to rend0ivhf8:garb endurable, per¬ 
haps, Temembering that he was not quite 
the man he was twetity years before, be 
listened to her sinklug> and became really 

* (Ti ' " 

as mu0h trans{^|ped with her beauty and 
talents as, he ,^had been when they were 
only creatures of his imagination. But 
^this pleasure Veeeived a drawback, from the 
idea that she was already Ihforined with the 
passion he wished to. inspire; and every 
thing around her tended to confirm the ' 
idea. Why was she recluse and unat¬ 
tended ? why were her son^s ever amatory 
and plaintive? why could she^^submit to 
such a mode of existence, when not o<ily 
from the reports of the cottagers, but her ’ 
appearance, she was blest with abun¬ 
dance,, if she came no! to seek or meet a 
lover ? ■ 
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The jealous have keen eyes; one evening 
the watchfal peasant beheld the fair object 
of bis hourly soUcifation steal softly from 
-a coppic^&r beyond her uslial haunt; her 

r * { 1 

steps wafeS slaw, and she was evidently^ in 

tears ;** longed to throw himself at Her 

• ** ^ * ^ ' ‘ ' * * 

feet, aftd attempt to sooth her sorrows, but 

snddenly^ recovering himself, he darted 
away, and in his speed ran against a young 
man who^wds appar^tly diverging from 
the path - where he lady ; a new 

feeling of angry rivalry nowt#ssailed him ; 
with a menacing air he darted his eyes upon 
the stranger, and with a sei|liion of inde¬ 
scribable horror beheld histsdn. 

* 

That son whose breast Whs af'this mo¬ 
ment as full of perturbation as his own, 
passed on unhcedingly, while the father, 
conscience-strdck, felt more horror at con¬ 
ceiving his son resembled himself, than he 
hac ever done from perceiving the extent 
of his own crimes in any former view of 
Wetef; he even arraigned! the condu^^t of 
Edward with seventy, and was reu^y to 

k3 
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conclu4c the man wicked bey^d all names 
of wickedness^ who could foi:'iakea Louisa ; 


remembering not the time when^hisEmma, 
as fair> as virtotiits, and a$amiabif« had been 
forsaken and afflicted ^ and eve^^fa^n her 
forgiveness, her lendernesst he|^te$ as a 
mother, her generosity as a frieitd, had 
increased her claims on his love and grati¬ 
tude, bad lieen again injured,, insulted. 


neglected, and ibrsiken; so ready are we 
to condemn ti|il in others we allow, in 
ourselves. 

* - 

When lard Welbrooke a little reco- 


ivered from the surprise and shock he had 
received, the sorrowfuli.air each parly 
wore becanie subject of contemplation 
to him, and he could not believe that his ^ 
son was a successful wooer; yet it tvas evi¬ 
dent that the lady had sought him, unless, 
indeed, their acquaintance had commenced, 
like bis owp, since her abode at the cot¬ 
tage, in which case, probably, it had not 
gone far; he wished to stop it, not onjy ay^ 
a rival, but as a father; and he felt as if 
Edward had nevl^r been of so much impor- 
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tance to Kira as now ; his very K^ood re- 
coiled at th<^idea of his unworthioess^ and 
though tte thought of his sohV gtiUtdid 
for one vinoinent pass thWu^ his heart, 
'awake^iilp|^'4he consolation ^ knowing him 
to on Jii^-own leveli he repelled it 

the as giving him - intol^irable pain, 
and he felt at this moraent that if bis fa* 
miiy had resembled himself, he should have 
been infinitely more wretched than he was,, 
in the severest momentsoiself-reproach. 
Surely/* cried he, fed ward may yet 

be saved and as he spoke, Kfe determined 
to attempt it; and instantly^^etting out to* 
the cottage where he kept his clothes, he 
dressed himself in his. own garb, told his 
servant to call him by his own name, and 
mounting the horses he had been accus¬ 
tomed to hire at4^1anberris/set out for Beth- 
Gellard, which he determined*to make his 
present abode. 

* It was late when be arrived at the little* 
'nn,/ind (the agitation of his mind m^de 
passvthe night »s sleeplessly as the* son 
doing, whose conduct he so. unjustly 
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and inc^jisistently arraignicrd^ He arose 
early, and while his breakfast was prepa¬ 
ring, endeavoured to arrange tlie^plan by 
which be meant to ibwart his ima¬ 
gined views upon the strangeri, 5 -i Uneasy' 
and undecided, froit^ the ^coni^j^usoess 
that he'had forfeited all right to give the 
advice, or .Speak with the authority of a 
father, he sought refuge from his own 
thoughts by taking up the country news- 
}>apef, which ma^^Jts appearance with the 
breakUist equipage, and where the first 
tliiiig that met his eye was the following: 

» ** Died at Hereford, the 19th inst. colo¬ 
nel John Bfcilair, of the regiment, of 
a raging fever, which was fatal in five days 
from its commencement/" 

The paper fell froin the viscount’s hands; 
breathless surprise, and a kjjid of shudder¬ 
ing more akin to horror than grief, seized 
upon him; he was shocked that he had 
left him at a time when undoubtedly the 
tii^»ease had commenced, still more shoejeed^ 

that he had left him for such a'.xaiise:; 

« • 

death is a solemn subject of contcmplatiour 
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at all but when it visits o'lW imme¬ 

diate circle,^booses those of our own age, 
society,habits^ those wliom tee beheld^ 
last wecV^as likely for life, arid as full of' 
enjoyib^t as ourselves, we feel as if its icy 
fingWi^^ere laid^upori our own hearts, and 
that the current of our life-blood had re¬ 
ceived the awful mandate, hitherto shalt 

■% 

thou go, biitrvo further; here shall thy proud 
waves be staid/' 

So deeply did this of colonel Bel- 
lair's fate take possession , of lord Wel- 
brooke's mind, that *tis very probable the 
death ofnot one of his'own family wouW 
have affected him nearly so much; he did 
not love eolonel Bellair, nor did he lament 
him, nor would he much miss him, for such 
men as him can be easily replaced; yet it 
was very certain that his death afflicted him 
excessively; and for many hours he was ut¬ 
terly unable either to arrange his plans, or 
even bear to think upon their necessity, 
A deepfsense of remorse pressed upgn his 
^ mind, an anxiety-to make some sort*of re- 
-y/aration for the past, accompanied at th^ 
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S 9 me t\mt by a sense of ^ilaworfhiness 
which seemed to push him .bat% and ren* 
der him unable to do even the good he me¬ 
ditated*-', ' ' 

But the more ,he thought, th^ihieter 
came the host of pangs which nvenj^y^in¬ 
flicted^ and Jerfgih he fled,, or.atror^^e to 
fly before them., by selling out on foot for 
his son's abode, which he did not reach rill 
the evening sun gilt the mountains; being 
detained by visitii^^Vagain that fariil c(Yph 
pice which had beeh the^cene ofhis guiliy 
search and his momentous di^overy on 
th^ preceding evening. 

He opened the wicker gate, and ad¬ 
vancing to the unclosed window, saw 
Louisa sitting in her little parlour, around 
which he cast his ejes eagerly, as if to iind 
some beauty, or some charts^ that might- 
compensate foe the elegancies to^which she 
had been accustomed, and from which he 
had banished her; but he found none, and 
his heart smote him for this also; she w^s 

alone, ^nd her work was in her hand^but 

, 

ehe appeared too mueb occupied by what' 
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%vas passing fit her mind to cotitinue it; 
she frequently cast her eyes tov^ards the 
room door or the windows; doubtless she 
was then listening for her Husband; ho^ 
lady Welbrpoke thus listened, 
and*her^ io vain 1 the face of Louisa 
was piaie, but at those moments when she 
fancied she beard a «tep, it became flushed 
for a moment, ancTas her hope subsided, be 
saw her wipe her eyes: the tears sprang to 
his own. . . ■ 

At length, unable to sustain in (julet the 
agitation of her mind, she arose, and tra¬ 
versed the room with unoqual steps, from 
time to time eSsting up her eyes, as if im¬ 
ploring Heaven for assistance; and then as 
she passed the table, she took up the work 
she had laid down, and the viscount saw it 
was a baby’s Qjip; as she gazed upon it, he 
fancied that he read in her expressive fea¬ 
tures, and the tears which now streamed 
from her eyes^ surely my child at least 
will never forsake mel” his very heart waj 

» ^ ^ 9 ^ 

pierced with sympathy, but his cou^^cicuce 




told him he felt what was due to the feel¬ 
ing of a wife too late. ^ 

Unable to endure the feelings thus 
pressed upon fiSin, the viscbubt nOw 
knoct<>ed at the door; On hearinj^Sfc^feice, 
Louisa stepped forti^ard, ex¬ 

pressing much surprise^ welcomed him, as 
if aware that he mtjst Se in the neighbour^ 
hood—a circurtistance which not a little 

t * 

embarrassed hitn,Vahd that embarrassment 
confirmed Loirisa4|'fhe corijecftires of the 
morning, which had been strengthened by 
succeeding events, and especially by the 
pale countenance ana perturbed looks of 
the viscount. 


After a short pause, lord Welbrooke in¬ 
quired for his sOn. 

He went out the moment your npte 
was given to him—-about an tiour ago." 

" My note—I have written no note.** 

Louisa fixed upon her faihcr-in-law at 

1 

once a fearful, and yet scrutinizing look ; 
she did not wish to betray any conduct, 
howevet.erroneous, in heV husband to his 





lordship.; Wt a triiih of ‘tl^niistaiiccs 
hitherto^ haf^pily for hetsolf/had combined 
to deceive her,' and she ffelt ' as if ihe; had 
, commit%fl him; yet^h^C^onld kWth'inlC? 
was ^ d^cived by the fat^ber or tfic sorf ? 
she and ^ss lordship eagerly 

said; 

** Did Edward say fie had received a note 
fromtne?V 

Oh no! he said nothing, but I 
lieWd—^l thought—suf^^ing you #ere in 


thef neighbourhood, I concluded you had 
written* it.*' 

But how came yoli tO think! was ifi 
the country ?" .said his lordship, with 
extreme emotion, trembling for the an¬ 
swer. 

Lotiisa gained Courage from this emo¬ 
tion; she felt assKired that the mystery rested 
with his lordship, and she replied in a firmer 
.voice, 

My lord, I have seen for many days 
that Edward was unhappy, and been aware 
that he concealed this unhappiness from 
n\c, lcF.t it should injure my health, which. 



SiO . ifmER AS m 


as yqu was once materially affected 

by rejpeated surprises. 1 kn^w.that be was 
sec^ in .earnest conver^cion Jast night 
with a persdn |^haro I apprehend to havjc^ 
,b^en a roess^l^er from you;; to¬ 
day Isaw a t^pte ^i^.i^hich 

evidently renewed that agifatiori a®^ sor¬ 
row that ]he had previously! s^bdl^ied, 1 
concluded very naturally that it w^s fro^ti 
you., and when yoit .entered^ I felt no 
doubt but that you had been meeting yopr 


son. 


’A <* 


The simplicity of this statement shewed 
clearly that Louisa bad uo suspieion^f the 
Iriiih, and proved also that the sorrow he 
had observed in Louisa before his entrance, 

* 4 ‘ 

arose from himself entirely, and was the 
apprehensioa natural to one who hijs al¬ 
ready suffered much. 

Lord Welbrooke saw ,at once that Ed¬ 
ward wiis now with the stranger, and aware 
that they were not in the coppice, he con* 
eluded that he had gone to her cottage ; 
and was the more confirmed in this, as 
during bis jtay in the garden he had ob- 
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served the clouds gather, and mmy symp^ 
toms of a th^atening storm. He felt it bis 
imperioiw Suty to go imnie<ri««1^ to the 
cottag^/Yand the morning 

had ^%1lF%im the value df an'act of duty, 
espe^lHf it a l^ainfuiYpbe; the 
affiri^tld consciendife ever seeks Tor cxpJk- 
tioti in sacrifices; a%d the first lord Wei** 
brooke found necessary^was, the permit¬ 
ting poor Louisa to continue under a de* 
ception ivhich rendered - the* belief in his 
faults necessary to relieving her from a 
surmise infinitely more painfiil. 

Taking therefore a ^hasty leave, he saM 
'' his son had undoubtedly taken a wrong 
direction/* and hastened out of the house; 


as he passed through the glen, with which 
he was now become well acquainted, he 
looked eagerlj^ as the just rising moon, 
now in her wane, would permit him, on 
A every side, but all was silent and motion¬ 
less : the fitful clouds now opening gave a 
glimpse of lurid light/and now closing, 
added to those hoVrors which creep jover the 
heart, when thoughts of the grave and the 
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vtforld St bpetts, arc oppetWost on the 
mind; anld eveti tlie pertu^ation of the 
present moanent/ When the dearest inte¬ 
rests of life "^l^'at’stSke, could not pre¬ 
vent lonl WetWodke from thinpng^princi- 
pally Of colo^neF Bfeliair* 
ftess of his removal; ** his voice iri;;eVery 
breeze he' seemed to hear/' and it \Vas a 
voice without ottt sound of comfort, thoU]^ 
its last accents,, as given to his ear, were 
those of unbounded mirth and festive jol¬ 


lity. 

At lengih he r(^ched Ihe end of the 
glen, and f^lt a certain relief at beholding 
the habitation of living man in the cottage 
of Antonia,'(that fatal stranger who had so 
lately awakened the sin that easily beset 
him;”) there were lights both on the 
ground floor and the litti’^chamber, from 
which he felt some comfort, as he had un¬ 
derstood she lived literally alone, and '.vas 
served by the people of whom she had hired 
the place, who now lodged with their 
neighbours; but yet his knees smote each 
other, his h^nds trembled as he laid hold ou 
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the latched and he felt that if h\i son were 
indeed the los^and guilty being he feared, 
yet he had no right to' reproach, hi|n, no 
power to r^laim him/ ll^^d hltpself set 
him the tt^ible example b^infiilelity and 
seduction: |lnd the sins ofth^ father were 
at ohcffymted,'perpetuated, and punished 
in tbe'aib., '. 
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CHAt*. VIII., 
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A ^ • 


'Mv ';h 


Betforb we ^iatiwuc^ lord .into 

the cottage of Antook# appea^lll^ces* 
sary to men,tion the reason tyhich had 
duced his son to enler it. since he bad cer^ 
tainly nsade what he deernf»l a decisive/e- 
soliitian to hold no farther intercourse with, 
her. . . 

When Edward, after laying some houi*s 
an fhc garden l at, in that deep and pain¬ 
ful abstraction wc have mentioned^ having 
at length arranged the best plan of action, 
returned into the house, be had the satis¬ 
faction of finding himself accosted by a 
voice of such soothing symg^hy, as greatly 


tended to rei>tore his peace. The idea that 
Loui>a had adopted respecting his father, 
she purposely, though indirectly displayed, 
under^the supposition that it would either 
enablehim tp open his troubles to her with 
more ease, or give him that support under 
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them whirh it Was evident he so much 
needed. Altho^h this ppettmg of Lotiisa^s 
coticeptionsof the case robb^ii him bfthe 
notion be had btety ertteWained re^pcct^ 
ing herfest^iVg jeafofls, a.nd oCthat degree 
of pfe^aii^^ to it, as a proof 

of love'fdr him of that ardent nature he 
had wi^cd to in^yite, yet he did not ex¬ 


perience so much disappointment in this 
view of the circumslance, as comfort from 
another. Louisa, if she, had heard any 
thing* must have heard that a 'i^man was 
concerned ; yet it was plain that she dared 
to trust him even with a negociator, who 
had probably been described as young and 
handsome. Her esteem, her confidence, 
were surely better worth having than her 
jealousy; and when to these were added 
the air of ingenubftS pity, which at this mo¬ 
ment invited him to repose his griefs in her 
sympathizing bosom, united with that true 
tenderness, that genuine delicacy, which 
forbears intnisioitjn even when it dispjflys 
fiiendsbip, how could he forbear to’own 
'that Louisa's conduct g^vc proof of the 
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purest afTectiotiy 4h€ most perfect example 
of connubial love ? 

Yet apeak to her, to indulge the 
'wishes of bis heart, was impos^bfe, not. 
only for Antonia's sake, but even^lii^ own, 
and he was obliged to permii^ber/td re¬ 
main in error as to the object of herftSears; 
and \^hat was still worse, as to Her belief 
of his confidence in. her lore and her wis- 
dom ; and with both their hearts full^ and 
aiiTkious respecting objects of the last im¬ 
portance, they endeavoured to support a 
constrained conversation, ir which the lips 
kerned called upon for ideas, as well as ut¬ 
terance ; and each avoided the eyes of the 
other, at the very moment when they were 
beaming wiih^ tenderness on one side, and 
gratitude on the other: it was in this stat 
that Sally entering in h«ste, put a note 
into the hands of her master, which she 
said had been just given her by a woman at, 
the door. 

The composed manner in which the girl 
said woman at the docTr,^' clearly proved 
to Louisa that the messenger was one of 
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the neighboitrittg peasantry, and not the 
supposed gfp^y» which was a little strange; 
but she was called frorni this circumstance 
by the ove;rpQwering anxiety and glowing 
confustoil’ of her husband's countenance, 
in whitilf evident vexation that she bad 
witnessed the delivery of the note, struck 

A' * 

her as pi^dominant, and again brought, 
back the idea that only the correspondence 
of a woman could have so completely 
overwhelmed and embarrassed him. 

Edward rising and walking to the win¬ 
dow, less to ol Min light than to hide his 
virc, tore opr'3 ?he and read with 


.liiUtMilfv. 

✓ 

t I ervated 


evidrritlv written by a hand 
In !K> c^»r.)nxon degree, these 


^:?s 





" Ely fo me, I conjure you, this 
*;u>ment ^ I must see you : come to me at 
<he cottage, whirli I must quit in a few 

Jionrs; a circumstance rhe most dist/ess- 

* » 

foiTjpeis me to thi?, it is atreftiv to 

it " 

' ■ 1 h . ^ 
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me to thiok that you will rejoice in if. 

But I must acc you; my life^epends upon 

* 

it; perhaps your own. 1 am too wretched 
to think of forms—^ore thin existence de¬ 
pends upon this houi^dy to ^ward^ 


or you will eternally repentvyopf .O^Helty. 




Xose not a momenfi I conjuie; you ! 
my fate hangs upon a thread; the carriage 
is ordered which bears me from you for 
ever; hasten and save me from distraction; 
1 have something to reveal to you that I 
c^annot, cannot write." 


This note was read and read again^ in 
silent but intense agitation, before Edward 
could prevail upon himself to obey its 
summons, or, indeed,vJbefore he could 

k 

turn round, and dare read its edect upon 
Louisa. When at length he ventured to 
do so, he perceived with a sensation of re¬ 
lief that she had silently withdrawn; he 
scarcely knew to whaf to attribute con¬ 
duct whiUll certainly sprung from the 
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kindest coi|sidmtion for him;'but he 
thought It si^ind of permission to act un¬ 
restrainedly ; and though h^ lieart ached, 
. and he felt ovij a foreboding of sorrow, 
and probibly the recurrence of past scenes 
in tbhfmeetip^i yet, considering it to be 
the Iasi, and persuaded that if he did not 
comply with her requisition, Antonia might 
probably attempt to see him even in his 
own bouse, he at. length set out, though 
really feeling more pity for the woman he 
left than her he was about to visit. 

There was something so terrible in the 
frenzied sorrow, the unrestrained pas¬ 
sions of Antonia, that although it was im¬ 
possible for any man, either in the weak¬ 
ness or strength of his nature, to listen to, 
or behold her unmaV'S^'^w^fen with equal 
beauty, eloqucnc*^ and sensibility, she 
pleaded her love, yet in reflecting upon 
her looks, her allusions, the determination 
wTFh which she pursued every object, and 
the maddeningsorrow which followed every 
opposition to her vvill, added to the-acuie 
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perception, which, from, time to time, she 
evinced of her own errors, J(f «was impos¬ 
sible not to fear some fatal termination to 
the excesses bf grief and fondness in which 
she indulged; and Edward felt ^snitted that 
in the words which now and j^hen etodped 
her, tending to con hr m this fear, nojidle 
threat was intended. Antonia was a very 

t < 

distinct character from the Olivia of Miss 

» , I 

Edgeworth’s admirable novel she had not 
corrupted her judgment, discarded her prin¬ 
ciples, and absorbed all native feeling in 
her farrago of metaphyrical jargon and af¬ 
fected sensibility. She was a stranger alike 
to the errors of that Prenchified German 
school, which, a few years ago, pervaded 
society with a species of pestilential infec¬ 
tion, and that quxic common sense and 
simple piety, which, mors or less, will (it 
is hoped,) be found to constilirte at least 
a part of English education* 

Antonia had been taught to substitute 

* ScQ Leunoni,” ouc of llie e'^rlief.t, of these many ex- 
f;f‘Iiont wctrks with which this ebtiiuahie author has hivcur* u 
and instmeted the public. 
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ccremoTiiei fot devotion, and enthusiasm 
for irtorality p thus she had no principles 
to losCj and even maternal love in her had 

, 'jf ' 

been made the groundwork of cunnings 
the nur^ ofvanityj the mother of revenge. 
She had nafurally a warm heart, a noble 
mindj a generous and confiding' nature, 
and, so far as jshc retained them, praise wa^ 
due to her; for every thing in her situation, 
and the nature of her mind, was agafnst her ; 


she was a beautiful but baleful exotic it 
was natural to admire, but pernicious to 
live with. . ^ 

When Edward had arrived at the cottage 


which Antonia had mentioned as her resi^ 
dence, having tappe<^|^ the door, and re^ 
ceived no answer, fe^v^tured to enter, 
and found conside^rfmPsamraction in per¬ 
ceiving a small portmanteau actually pack¬ 
ed, and laid, with a parasol and veil, as if 
. ready for immediate departure, on a table 
near the door. While he stood looking 
upon them, and inwardly rejoicing iv*their 
destination, Antonia descended th*e little 
staircase, or rather Iiydder, which divided 
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her chamber from the roo^^ Where he stood; 
and he perceived that she been en¬ 
gaged. in* telling her beads^ lfe was not 
sorry that any occupatibh^ielif tp com¬ 
pose her mihd^ or lead her to rdl^otts re¬ 
collection, should hfvc occui#di^h^fbr a 
moment Se flattered him^lf thaf^flic Tew 
minutes he should stay^ would be passl^d in 
peace, and their adieus, though painful, be 
endured With 6a!mn^. 


The first glance of her countenance dis« 
sipated that hope; and forced Edward to 
the recollection of how little religion has 
to do with the heart or the conduct of Spa¬ 
niards in general, beyond the observance 
of T(s ccremoniab^^^ich are implicitly at¬ 
tended to under eYen(,postible circumstance 
and condition<^ jVITX Antonia springing 
towards him, began bitterly to lament the 
severity of her destiny, accuse him of hav¬ 
ing rendered her wretched; by inspiring an 
unconquerable passion he was determined 
never to return, then blamed herself forac- 
cusing him, and tormenting him, and pa- 
thetically bemoaned her own situation, as 
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belonging at tnce to two countries^ and 
adopted bf^ ipeilber—every where a fo'- 
reigner at^ a, stranger, a^ at once an 
^ heiress^K a dependant orphan^ liable to 
all tl)|e aeries of poverty, the weaknesses 
of the' bitterness of disappoint- 

f!leBt^^aild the anxiety of perpetual sus- 

- —^ -j ^ X * 

* 

** But/* interrupted Edward, " if you 
would look on the bright side pf your situ* 
ation, Antonia, surely you might with 
equal justice felicitate yourself bn the 
claims you have on two countries,,especi¬ 
ally at a time when they are uniting thenf- 
selves in a manner never known before; 
and if you are tormented by suspense, yet 
you are blest with hope.** 

Hope ! oh nono hope, no 
comfort for me ;-^you cannot see my allu¬ 
sion ; *ti$ not between two kingdoms, but 
two men that my heart is thus lacerated, 
"rtlas agonized/' 

What has happened now tadistresg you 
particularly ?" • / 

** Mackenzie has landed ; y^n may read 
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It there/* said she, reaching a newspaper j 
Ttont;; put it in your pjficfeet; do nai 
waste ^uch ii>&nients as these Mm/’ 

r'f* 

Edward obeyed her in siieum; but after* 
a short pause^ said, advertin|;- |p the 
scorn with which she pronounc*^ %e la»t 
sentence, I canno t comprehend |Sc3l4tr dis- 
like of sir Donald, Antonia, since it iseiri- 
dent to me that be possesses some power 
over you beyond lyhaC the mere sauction 
of your unde to his addresses can have gi¬ 
ven ; if you are in any way engaged, for 
Heaven'e sakejconsider seriously the nature 
bf maH^lhonial vows, and dare not to pro¬ 
nounce them until you have truly and com¬ 
pletely * dean^cd your bosom from that 
perilous stuff with which it has so lately 
been pollutedjf 

Polluted ! say rat^r hallowed ! My 
passion for you is, 1 grant, violent; but 
surely it is pure, Edward? Neither Louisa 

nor Mackenzie have a right to- ” 

There was something in the union of 
these*names so utterly ‘repugnant to Ed¬ 
ward’s fecKiigs, that he instantly started 
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from his chair, on which he had been lean- 

a \ 

ing with a €%nvulsive motion; which be¬ 
trayed the sensation he felt to Antoma, 

^ ''Whatt** cried she, ''still fearfitl of 

Mackcn^^?—Ah, happy, happy womarf ! 
that c2n>;iiispire such love, awaken such 
jealou^yl But how strange that you 
should be thus doubly rivals !—how very 
dreadful! Oh that Louisa were his, and 
you, Edward, were Antonia’s!—Nay, 
do not look on me so severely ; I cannot 
bearyonr frown at such a moment as this, 
indeed I cannot.'* * 

*' I do not wish to frown,*' returned he,* 
softened, though tormented ; " but I can¬ 
not hear you name Louisa other than she 
is —a virtuous, married woman—one who 

is self-subdued, amiabl^i-ajd^-*’ 

«# 

" Hold, hold ! do not drive me to de¬ 


spair by shewing me what 1 ought to be, 

)>ut what I never, ncoer can be, for oh, ago- 

nv*> I too am married !’* 

•/ 

‘‘ Married !” 

Married to Ma*ckenzie.‘* 

l3 
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Forji ivtomenl horror Appeared to sfu« 
pify every ttiuscle of £dwS^% face, and 
every faculty of his mind, whilst. Antonia, 
gating upon tiim with the lot^'pf a felon / 

» s < 

vflyo h^ars sentence of cotidentii^ion^pro¬ 
nounced, ^emed to inhale dts0i^ with 
every breath, and read the utter es^tH^ion 
of tl>ose hopes, which, till this moihent, 
she had nourished in those secret recesses 
of the heart, which vanity and passion ever 
occupy. She had hoped that the surprise 
attending this secret^ and the information 
it could not fail to convey, that if they now 
j^arted, their separation would be eternal, 
might induce Edward to relax in his reso¬ 
lution. She bad beheld him shaken with 
her sorrows fiwid her endearments, and she 
trusted a inom^t of such peculiar alarm, 
such fond entreaty as that she meditated, 
might overthrow‘hi in ; but the fatal truth 
had escaped her in the honest contrition, 
which, from time to time, rose in her henrr, ““ 
and produced every effect but that which 
she desired. 

t. 

The monfent Edward's limbs obeyed his 
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^ill, he ansse^ and mpwd towards thj^4oor, 
heaving seemed fa^i^d his 

very heati Quick as lightning iine dew 
and mtercepted his retrc^p; she clung 
arout»i.<liiin~sbe besought him ter forgive 
her^i (0 4 |bave compassion on the love, 
whleiiri^or bis sake, had risked all that the 

w 

world holds dear. He heard her not; she 
fell before him; she embraced his knees; 
she vowed that she would ne?cr rise till he 
had pronounced some words of pity, some 
promise of remembrance, some little, Uttlc 
proof of tenderness. 

Big scalding drops, the bitterest tears 
that ever gathered in the eye of man for 
the frailty of woman, coursed slowly down 
the cheek of Edward, as with one hand on 
his forehead^ he reached out the other to 
raise the wretched and fallen^being before 
him. At this instant the door slowly 
opened ; a soft foot was heard to approach, 
and AntoniSi whose conscience presented 
only an injured husband to her mental 
view, with a faint shriek sunk backA>n the 
Bcor. Edward stood erect, and beheld hi&* 
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Ivbope, my lord/' s^id he^ with 
devoid of terrorj ^*‘iyw have no 
attendant,with you ?** 

** 1 have none/* 

“Beware of that ..man/’ saitthiLntonia, 
hastily raising her head ; “ he had.e’^il de¬ 
signs o^nte, and may sacridee yd^^ the 
fears,of a rival; he has watched me In dis- 

m, 

guise^has spoken under my window; 
doubtless he ^wrote me the letter of which 
I told you/* 

As she spoke, she rose with an air of dig¬ 
nity and courage which astonished and nr- 
restt^d lord, Welbrooke, whose pale cheek 
became suffused with carnation, not less 
from the truth of her assertion-’ th. • / c 
boldness with which they were vered. 
by a woman whom he held to be * vic¬ 
tim of a guilty passion. The calmr -rf 
his son was yet more confounding tc 
and opposed to his own prrlurbaiion t)id 
him at once that his late fears were vain, 
and ihnt Edward was innocent. But who 
was th’s extraordinary girl, at once so hum¬ 
ble and so dcommanding^ from whose eye 
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he shrank,,and at ,'whose voice he trembled ? 
His curiosity was now more intense than it 
had been wb%n he sought to find a victim 
in her no,w felt to be his tyrant 

Lord Weibrooke, turning fi?ora Antonia, 
fixed hb,eyes upon his son; *in doing this, 

'jk 

his oWir lace received the full light of a 
lamp which stood upon the table; and 
whilst he in vain‘gazed earnestly on Ed^ 
ward's face, as if he would entreat him to 
unfold the mystery, Antonia, with still in¬ 
tenser looks, regarded him. At length she 
stept into her chamber, returned with 
another light, whicTh she •placed in such a 
m:u;nrr as to render the viscount still more 
cv.i«i;ivutins, and then earnestly lookins; 
at th-ug in the palm of her hand, she 
excL. k .ed; *' U must be so ! I cannot be 
deceived I What a discovery is this !" 

The sound of her voice breaking the 
..V. iul silence which had involved them, 
caused the viscount again to turn towards 
her; she seized his arm, and no longer able 
to command herself, said, in a/broken 
voice, and with breathless trepidation. 
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Stranger, you you mu^ be Charles 
Mayn'ardr' • *■ ■ 

Maynard !*'. exclaimed ,lhe \kcount, 
" Maynard !*' His lips quiyered^ and he 
sunk in deadly paleness on a ch^fr» 

“ Aye, Maynard, tfee husband of .Anto¬ 
nia del Puega, a Spanish girl^ the friend of 
Gabrielle countess d*£stcourt—-you know 
you are ; the hour of dreadful retributior. 
is come at last—the sorrows of thy injured 
wife now claim their vengeance/’ 

“ For Heaven’s sake cease this, my dc; *' 
Antonia ! you know not what you say ’ 
tire perturbation in which you have beer: 
has bewildered you ; this gentleman ’ 
father, who was married long before 
.mother came to England.” 

Your father! tjour father ! oh, h 
ven and earthj hide me ! hide me !*’ 
Antonia dropt on the floor, as if stru('^ 
by lightnitig, while her clenched hands a’ 
morbid features seemed to indicate the eii- 
tire annihilation of reason* almost of life 

I 

At this Verrible sight, lord Welbrooke re¬ 
covered his senses sufficiently to cry in 
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agony, " Oh, 4© fiot lether die, Edward !** , 
and then rela^ised into total helpli^ness, 
Edward^ though hardly in poss^ion of 
his senses^ raised Antonia, sprinkled water 
fhee, and opened the cottage door 
for the admittance of air, and endeavoured 
to open her dress, which was a habit, and 
' losely buttoned; as she recovered, she 
rapidly assisted him in this, and soon suc¬ 
ceeded in pulling oflT the left sleeve, when 
:i large mole appeared just * below the 
.'Soulcler, to which she pointed, saying. 
Here, Edward, here is a mark I inherit 
?ro'*i my father.—Charles Maynard, you tdo 
ha^camole like this!—Yes! the picture 
7nay deceive we, and he may deny the brace- 
Ic t on my wrist; but till my own eyes have 
be In !vl his arm, and seen it devoid of such 


a rnark as this,J will never cease to haunt 
hiir.. to hang upon him, to tell the wide 
world he is my father." 

A terrible groan assented to the fact, 
and for a moment Edward recoiled, from 
ihe wretch he Was condemned tojftwn for 
u father, as if a serpent had crossed bis 
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path ; the b{odd seemed congealed in his 
veins; tie was unable to speait; and even 
the terrible expression of Albania's fea¬ 
tures, and the menace of her gestures, the 
ineffable scorn that darted from her eycr, 
and the poignant bitterness of her words, 
seemed barely justice to an offender of so 
deep,a dye. 

Oh, it was nobly' done,"' continued 
Antonia, to deceive a young and help* 
less stranger; cast on the protection of fo¬ 
reigners; it well became a British noble¬ 
man, the husband of a virtuous and exalted 
woman, and the father of a son like this, 
to abuse all laws, both human and divine ; 
to stain the innocence, abuse the love, and 
destroy the happiness of a lovely and no¬ 
ble creature every way your equal; and 
then condemn her, at the Jiazard of her 
own life, and that of her upborn babe, to 
feeling all the pangs of sudden and dread¬ 
ful widowhood, to pine through years and 
years *of sorrowful bereavement, and vet 
retain sA' tender a passion for him who had 
destroyed her, that death succeeded to dis- 
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covjery^ Oh, wicfeed, wicked taan ! when 
I remember my mother's sufferings, her 
\engeanoe.rises too, and 1 am mad with 
rage.” 

' f 

gesture was now indeed that 
of ft .maniac, and the entire loss of self- 
commahd she exhibited# together with the 
almost infantile weakness to which theter^ 
rible perturbations of his heart had reduced 
the viscount, recalled the pity of his son ; 
and seizing the moment when breathless 
fury forced Antonia to pause, he cried out 
in a deprecating voice— 

Spare these reproaches, I beseech ydu, 
and whilst you lament your mother, yet 
remember you address your father, An¬ 
tonia," 

Father ! oh, no, no! he cast me away 

V 

ere he beheld me ; a father's smile never 
cheered, a father's hand never cherished 
me : he dared to inflict on me the burden- 
of existence—if it has not been doomed 
to poverty, and wretchedness, and sin, no 
thanks to hii)i ; doubtless there exiJ^s others 
on \vho::i he has bc^jtotved life, that thev 
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might djrii^ ;lhe cup of^isery fa ifs very 
dregs*-^beitigs whom the first ray of light 
they beheld, woie branded with infamy, 
and consigned to mis€ry^:v whole cradles 
were watered with a mother's fie^rs^ 
lullabies were execrations on a - father's 
cruelty,—Do not ,darc to check mo, Ed¬ 
ward ; has not your mother, as well as mine, 
a right to complain ? was she not de^rted, 
abandoned* afflict^ ? Ob, yes! yes ! 1 see 
it all; and I see too, that the Spanish wife 
he courted to betray, and wedded to dis¬ 
honour, shall revenge the English one he 
dared to forsake,^Motber, mother, I will 
fulfil my vow!" 

The heart of Antonia throbbed as if rt 
were about to burst from its fragile inclo¬ 
sure, and her eyes seemed starting from 
their sockets; her right hand seemed to 
grasp something beneath her gown, and 
.the strained eyes of Edward fancied for 
a moment that ^he had concealed a pistol 
in hec dress: she read his fears by the eager 
motionVwith which he caught his father to¬ 
wards him, whilst with the other hand he 
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attempted to catelf'her ai^ii^ 4iyKng his 
grasp^ shecHed with a laugh of horror that 
thrilled through every 

Do not tremble^ Bdward; I will not mur- 
dcT^bm;vtlc)i I let him Uve^ and suffer as 
my ttidther suffered;^but, ah, far worse 
than her! liud be this the beginning of bis 
tor tareJ~I ha ve Zorfi^'j^burson—to madness 
loved him t you saw me at his feet, plead-* 
ingan unhallowed flame^for hiiUy my own 
father’s son; and you, ^ou have sought 
me, your own child you have sought I see 
here the very letter in which you tempted 
my poverty: away—away—body and sodl 
you have destroyed; my blood be on your 
head ! this is my revenge !** 

At these words she plucked from her side 
the dagger, which It now appeared she had 
been grasping, and was plunging it into 
her breast, when Edward, by a violent effort, 
disengaged himself from his father, and 
seized her arm. Full of the terrible ener¬ 
gies awoke by violent and contending pas* 
sions, she scemeef endued with supc/uatural 
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stretigtlf," liiit in sfrn^^ing tb regain the 


dagger, received a fcmbic, wound in the 
arm, which bhed wifli snch prbfuseness that 
in a few moments ehe fanited «way; and ^ 
Edward, in new terror, besong^f ft# Vis¬ 
count, for GodV sal^e, to collect himself. 


and nm 1o the next cottage for fcmklc as- 
distance, whilst he, holding her in fife arms, 
endeavoured to stop the alarming eflFusion 
of blood. 

Lord Wclbrooke, faking one of fte lamps, 
stepped to the nearest cottage and knocked 
at the door; a woman opened the cham- 
bW window, and he entreated her to come 
immediately to the next house; but she an¬ 
swered him in Welch; he repeated the in- 
treaty, but knew not whether he was yet 
successful; but on listening, light steps 
were heard, and soon after the slight bolt 
was withdrawn, ^nd a young female in a 
white dress appeared, who on seeing him, 
littered a faint cry of terror, and shrunk 
back^ he besought her not to be alarmed, 
and toM her the cause of bis distress, offer- 
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wg to withdraw^tui^delf shjf 5 ;i^ld pro¬ 
ceed to riie.pla.ee where her assi^leoce was 
so much wa^t^; and as. he i^oke, be ap* 

,proached ta her the lamp: biit who^ 
sh-rij speak.te severity of the stroke which ^ 
now afibcied him^ whtm he biSheld in the 
pale face« woe-worn^ and affrighted features 
of the fragile being before Wm, another 
victim/ in the person of Miss Peters ! 

Agitated and ahirnied as she was, equally 
by his appearance and hts information, she 
yet took the lamp, and hastened to the cot¬ 
tage, where the skill she had acquired un¬ 
der the roof of Mrs. Morgan, who was a 
village doctress to the poor in her neigh¬ 
bourhood, enabled her to bind up the 
wounded arm so as to preserve it from 
further injury, and to apply such rcstora- 
uves as were at hand, and which at length 
succeeded in recalling Antojiia to life; but 
^a deep stupor seemed to possess her senses,, 
which was, from the late dreadful fervor of 
her mind, a circumstance rather to be de¬ 
sired than regretfed, as doubtless \fas the 
prodigious loss of blood she had.sustained. 
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WbiS^S|4#^ and MNi Pe^rs were aril! 
endeavpUBing to console atid sustain her» 
the sound of.a .carriage wa^ heaid, and the 
truth of her assertion thus mamfested^ that 
she wotild leave the place at nildiijgkt. 
On hearing it, she r^aised her beadj and fix¬ 
ing her eyes on Edward, feebly pronounced 
an intention of proceeding in it. He did 
not oppose this, but looking at Miss Pe¬ 
ters, said, You cannot go alone." She 
understood him, and saying she would ac¬ 
company the lady, stepped back to her 
cottage to prepare as hastily as possible 
lor her unforeseen journey, leaving An¬ 
tonia still reclining almost a corpse in the 
arms of Edward. 

The postboy foretelling a storm, con¬ 
sidered every moment an hour; but An¬ 
tonia, who had not once opened her lips 
during Miss Peters’s absence, observed on 
her return that “she was very quick.” 

She is very kind indeed,” said Ed- 
wardi “ and will, I am certain, render you 
every attention of a friend and nurse, nor 
leave you till your arrival at Clifton; but 



{^eg you to go ouly^ one siag^j^nigiit, a& 
it will be necc^i^yto ^Frocure tbe b^t siir* 
gical belj»iin%onr arm. Take oomforV* 
added he> ki a whisper; ^^all will yet be 
well; prudentj and we may all be 
happy: farewell, my atster /'' 

As :£4^ard pronounced this word, be 
tenderly kissed Antonia’s cheek; in a mo-* 
ment a deluge of tears.burst from her eyes, 
her senses seemed to revive, as her sorrow 
returned; but he could not lament a cir-* 
aimstance which he doubted not would be 
eventually beneficial; and as the chaise 
drove of!^ distressed as h€ still felt, and 
worn down by successive horrors and new 
causes of anguish, he was yet conscious of 
considerable relief. 

Edward for a moment returned into the 
cottage, and as well as he was' able, wiped 
away the blood whicJi l^d stained his 
clothes, extinguished the lamps, and then 
^ hastened home, trembling for the distress 
of Louisa: he was surprised at not .per¬ 
ceiving his fathex^ yet could not ponder 
tliat he had avoided entering the cottage 
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Bgaiin; Ibr^m Ihn^ment f^on^t it possible 
that he bad gone in to that %h!th Miss Pe¬ 
ters left, but as it waa equa}l;^^%i^bable that 

I 

lie had returned to Mrs, as he 

had^ iroin something that he bad dropt on- 
his entrance^ Icarnf^ that he* came from 
thence, he v7ould not lose tinietM'return¬ 
ing thither; hnd he pursued his way as 
speedily as possible by thefaint light of the 
clouded moon, endeavouring to remo\^ 
from his brow those traces of sorrow and 
terror, the shocking developments of this 
eventful evening had planted there. 

* Faint dashes of lightning gleamed over 
the (Sell, and distant thunder was heard be¬ 
fore he reached his home, and heavy drops 
began to fall; he quickened his steps, and 

hailed with pleasure the distant light in his 

# 

window, which served him as a beacon; 
raising up his eyes to it, he exclaimed. 
All good angels guard thee, my be- 
loved!'* in an instant a voice was heard 
exclaiming, Ob, he is here, I have him 
here !*’iand his beloved Louisa darted into 
Ids arms, clung round his neck, and with 
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^vild and spl^iig joy; cried ; again and 

again, ** have lym I I have him 

..*■,■ ‘ ‘ 

again: 

Grief may be endured; fear, horror, and 
terror, ^mended with; but joy, the joy 
of EUth a moment as this, succeeding to 
such a diflfeVeftt scene, was too much for 
Edward, and scarcely could he drag his 
own limbs, and support his almost fainting 
wife into their little parlour. But when 
there, how delicious were the tears each 
shed on the other's bosom ! all was unex* 
plained, unknown, yet each enjoyed per¬ 
fect confidence. Edward felt himself be¬ 
loved, as well as trusted, and Louisa was 
content that she recovered him whom she 
had sympathized with as wandering and 
distressed, and whom she had sought alarm¬ 
ed and sorrowing. 

'' But surely you have seen my father, 
^my love said Edward, starting from his 
happy trance. 

Not since he %vent in search of y*oti, 
about sunset." * i 
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GooihHeavens*'* hastening 

ftway^ as if it waj^^uifullte^ be blest, 1 
mlist seek him ; he may ha^e lost his way; 
a storm has been long thraateniogi and it is * 
now coming on/* 

Edward^ you shall not leaire^ cried 
Louisa, throwing her arms aripnd him. 

I cannot endure again the agonies I ba%'e 
suffered for tire last hour: your father is 
not a stranger in this country, I am can- 
xinced he is not: doubtless he will take 
shelter in some cottage; you shall not — 
nay, I know you will riot leave me, my 
love; it would really kill me/' 

Edward felt the claims of his lovely wife 
more strongly than even she could depict 
them, and remembering what Antonia had 
asserted, that his father had watched her in 
disguise, and spoken under her window, 
be could; not doubt but that he had indeed 
some temporary home in her neighbour- 
bood, into which he had doubtlessly va- 
niahed at the time when he sent Miss Pe¬ 
ters to his assistance ; and although he was 
well aware that sleep could not visit his 



eyes^ and tha^ ^att^htlom of k aon could 
scarcely fail 10 beivelcome, he was yet also 
.aware that Louisa had a more immediate 
claim. She was extremely pa1e« her clothes 
were damp« and her feet completely wet, 
from wairdering in the dewy grass; and as 
he now gated wistfully upon her, she said, 

I have not tasted any thing since you 
went out, Edward, and J feel exhausted—I 
am very faint/* 

In great alarm, he instantly poured out 
a large glass of Madeira, which he forced 
her to swallow instantly, and then entreatejl 
Mrs. Morgan, who was in the adjoining 
room, to air her night-clothes, ^c. She 
was soon placed in a warm bed, her cold 
feet chafed into warmth bv the tender 
hands of a fond husband, who prevailed 
upon her to take some warm negus and bis¬ 
cuit, which more eflectuallv restored the 
vital heat, and disposed her to that repose 
her jaded spirits and harrassed frame re- 
cjiiired ; but her richest cordial, her i^vfeet- 
rst resterntive. was evidently the cortipanv 
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and tlie atteriYions of her hiiisl^and^ on whom 
she continually cast the eye of jealous, yet 
fond observance; and who^hand she em¬ 
braced as he sat beside her, as if by se¬ 
curing it in her feeble grasp, she secured 
all that could enable her to sle^p in tran¬ 
quillity; and thus bestowing imppiness, 
and receiving peace, she sunk into pro¬ 
found and grateful repose, from which 
even the succeeding war of the elements, 
which, though distant, was terrible, failed to 
awaken her* 
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CHAP. IX, 

For many minutes after lord Welbrooke 
had perceived that the pale phantom which 
appalled his eye was indeed Miss Peters, 
(whose brother had so lately been an oI> 
ject of terror in a different way,) he stood 
with his bach against the cottage wall which 
she had quitted, in a state of mind to which 
frenzy itself would have been preferably. 
A dreadful suspense as to the fate of An¬ 
tonia tortured him, yet he felt utterly un¬ 
equal to meeting either her dying looks or 
her soul-harrowing words, and could en¬ 
counter them still worse in the presence 
of one more deeply and immediately in¬ 
jured than herself—one evidently banished 
from all comfort, and apparently hastening 
to that awful tribunal to which, perhaps, he 
might be suddenly called, like his departed 
friend. From this terrible contemfplation 
he was roused by the sound of carriage 



'wheels, and that fear bt iilfainy which had 
ever been so strong a j^rincjple in his na¬ 
ture, instantly operated, and fhe faceof man 
became again more dreadful in his sight, * 
than that of his offended Maker; The chaise 
had come from Cacrnanron, and the place 
where he now sttuad was near rf^^y^nant; 
the moment he espied it drawing near, he 
darted away in as different a direction as 
the road permitted, and walking with aU 
the celerity nutura) to a mind whose ener- 
gies control even the physical weaknesses 
they have awakened, he became soon en¬ 
tangled in the pathless atid tremendous 
pass which leads to Dolbarddn Castle. 

When the mind’s at ease, the body^s 
delicate,” Lord Wclbrooke, reared in 
affluence, habituated to luxurious indul¬ 
gence, felt not the sharp stones that cut his 
feet, nor the projecting rocks that, ob- 
stnicting his w’ay, subjected him to infinite 
labour, and innumerable bruises; he had 
thaf tyithin which passeth show,*' and which 
seemed to sustain him against all outward 
evils, by its own excess of misery. 
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In M sboft t|in]e aII nefttijge ^ patli, all 
power of proeeirdiiig or returning^ was eot 
. off; the ttidoo aras totally obseor^^ and 
the pale flatfhelt of lightnings which now 
^egan to dan more qnickly around^ showed 
only ifi their transient light immense tnoun** 
tains either hand, that appeared to have 
Scattered from their mighty heads tnnum^- 
able bulwarks of massy rock, that now in* 
dosed him on every side; he felt as every 
step he took presented Ww terrors, and a 
dread^'ul nece^ity compelled him to attend 
to the dangers without, as well as the storm 
within him: sotneiimeshe crawled, in tl^e 
fear of a precipice yawning beneath him; 
sometimes he shuddered with the idea that 
the next moment might precipitate ano¬ 
ther of those enormous masses by which 
he was surrounded, and crushing him to 
very atoms, wipe him as a hateful stain 
from that world of which he felt himself 
unworthy. 

Yet so long as strength remained, or 
any hope of coifquering surrounding ob¬ 
stacles kept alive the power of exertion. 
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lord Wribri&dke conHuued ito contend: 
but at length he obliged ior tiibmi^ and 

he sat down on a fragnieittol^ rock,to rcst^ ■ 
and wait till morning light should enable 
him at least to form some general idea oP^ 
his situation^ which the increasing light¬ 
ning only rendered more bewildering. 

The thunder began now to roll in the. 
dark clouds so many hours collectings and 
shortly Increased to the most horrible bel- 
lovying, reverberated by the mountain 
echoes^ till the wide universe seemed to 
shake beneath the voice of its roaring,*' 
and in the terrible confusion, the rocks 
seemed to tremble to their base, and even 
mighty Snowdon shrink before the tem¬ 
pest, By degrees even this awful solem¬ 
nity, these dreadful preparations of de¬ 
struction, became more alarming; the short 
cracking of the opening clouds, and the 
forked lightning darting immediate de¬ 
struction, came near and more near; and 
She conscious sinner felt as if Almighty 
justice j?ad formed in the conflicting ele¬ 
ments a magnificently dreadful procession. 
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as the preiude of that execution which 
every Instant threatened to fall on his der 
voted head* t 

- > . _ 

Aione he sat on the naked rock^ cut off 

Nfrom all human convei^e» all human hope, 
and all heavenly benediction^ his senses 
stunned bythe crashing sounds^ the fiery 
darts which now seemed to set “ all ether 
in a blaze/* and now to leave it in darkness 
impenetrable^ yet in that darkness give 
time to recover thought, and new-whetthe 
stings of conscience; images of long-tried 
love, of kiml connubial faith, of parental 
fondness, flitted before his'ey^s, and cott- 
trasted what he was with what he might 
have been." The deathbed of one who, 
rich in. virtue, surrounded by a fond and 
grateful progeny, and living to a good old 
age, falls off like a shock Df ripe corn 
into the hands of the heavenly garner,*' 
was before him ; hovtf different to his own ! 
a being who had worn out love and pa¬ 
tience, even where it was felt most foi^dly, 
practised most generously—whom his chil- 

u 3i 
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cireh might*obey ptty, but must con- 

V Aj“ ^ 

deinn and despise; and who, in another 
race, had licaped execration on his own^ 
head, iniserj^ and guilt on theirs— gu/it: 
oh, what accumulated horrors rose at that^ 
word ! If the succeeding crash had offered 
annihilation^ oh, hqw welcome it would 
have been! 

But the fire that is quenched, the 
worm t^at ^ necer dieth, was in his heart: 

V 

he could hb^t deceive himself; he felt that 
death was not eternal; but such was the 
severity of mental anguish, such the huth- 
fiilness of memory, as with reiterated tor¬ 
ture she poured the words and painted 
the looks of Antonia anew to his heart, 
that at length he sunk exhausted in a death¬ 
like swoon. 

The storni had spent its fury, and rolled 
off in sullen murmurs to the north; but the 
rain descended in torrents on the defence- 
less body of the vitcoimt, and at once re¬ 
stored him a srense of life, and threatened 
him with its extinction ;^so completely was 
he worn out with fatigue, fasting, and sur- 



A FATHER AS HE SHOUtO EE«. 251 

row, that in any other,frame of mind than 
that under which he suffered, it is probable 
that he would have sunk without further 
‘ effort. But an awakened conscience ren¬ 
ders life very precious; with the first 
beams of mornings the viscount, slacking his 
parched lips with water he scooped from 

the stone which had pillowed his head, 

% 

pursued his way, or rather sought some 
path by which to extricate himself from a 
place which morning showed almost as ter¬ 
rible as night. 

After wandering a considerable time, he 
at length spied the lake of Dolbarden, ^nd 
became sensible that he had never been far 
from the road during the night, and aspark 
of hope rose in his heart as he entered the 
path ; but it was long before any thing in 
the shape of assistance appeared ; and his 
drenched limbs had again nearly refused 
their office, when he heard a cart at no 
great distance from him; the driver was a 
sturdy Welchman, who spoke not a word 
of English, but jhe sight of English money 
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tempted him to take the distressed man 
into his uneasy vehicle ; and in this situa¬ 
tion he happily reached the town of Llan- 
berris, from whence he immediately dis¬ 
patched a messenger for his son f for 
though little inclined to see him, and in- 
deed hatiojiy to meet the eyes of any one 
who knew his faults, he yet felt himself too 
ill to be trusted to the care of any one less 
kind and considerate than his son—a st)ti 

V 

whom he lo\ed and trusted too late, and 
whom havinj^ slighted and disliked as a 
child, he was condemned to fear as a man. 

This <;enei*ous and anxious son was al- 

t " 

ready searching for his father when his 
messenger arrived at the house of Mrs. 
Morgan. , Louisa was just risen, and on 
hearing that the viscount was ill at Llan- 
berris, she.t^ispatched the children in quest 
of Ldvvard imniediatelv, and on his return 
Jacilitated his departure with all that true 
Rcjisibility and genuine kindness which was 
po"natural 40 her, entreating him to bring 
t\e vftepunt immediately thither, and pro- 
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phcsying that with MrSi Morgan's assist¬ 
ance^ she should presently nurse him well 
agaioi , ^ 

During the absence of. her husband, 
Louisa prepared every thing in the house 
so as best to contribute to the comfort of 
the expected patient; and in thinking of 
his sufierings, forgot his faults, and the lit¬ 
tle ailments which afflicted herself. Having 
arranged every thing to her satisfaction, 
she took up the newspaper which her be¬ 
loved had laid out of his pocket the night 
before, and in turning it over, perceived 
the arrival of sir Donajkl Mackenzie gien- 
tioned. Louisa felt almost surprised that 
she was not surprised, not fluttered by tim 
information; she read it again, but her 
nerves retained their equanimity ; she felt 
convinced that she should, meet him with 
little, if any emotion, and most sincerely 
did she lift up her heart to Heaven for him, 
that he might enjoy like calmness, and no 
uneasy thought for her ever more disturb 
his tranquillity. , 

Again she took up the paper, and read 
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^ith astonisbmentt not unmixed with sor*- 
row» the death of colpnel Bellair; con* 
vinced as she had been that her aunt had 
not enjoyed with him the happiness she 
affected to possess, and really deserved to 
find, she yet sympathized in the shock she 
would experience when this awful termi¬ 
nation of their union was revealed to her: 
pursuing this subject, and noting the place 
where he died, she could not help believ¬ 
ing but the appearance of lord Welbrooke 
in the country now, was someway con* 
nected with this affair, and it tended not a 
Httla to sooth her fears respecting all that 



cRiduct ; and re-assured by his evident 
love for her, and the undeviating integrity 
of his mind, and, till now, the ingenuous¬ 
ness of his conduct, she felt that she could 
wait without anxiety the development of 
alt that appeared mysterious, and embrace 
with fortitude whatever might eventually 
be proved unfortunate. 

Whilst Louisa sat with ,anxious eyes 
waiting the arrival of the chaise from Llan- 
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berris, slie beheld one dawn by four 
smoking horses^ advance rapidly down the 
road from JSoth-Gellard; it was an objecipM# 
of attention in this country, but became 
doubly so as it drew up to the house; and 
inquiries were made by the postboys '' if 
this were Mr. Sefton’s reddence?” but 
scarcely could Louisa conjecture who might 
be the visitant so unexpected^* and almost 
imdcsirecl, at such a juncture, when she 
found herself embraced by her dear, her 
long-lost brother. 

«• 

But where is Edward, my dear cried 
the gallant soldier, as l^e twinkled av^y a 
tender and somewhat anxious tear, where 
is your husband, Louisa 

“ My dear Edward will be home soon, 
but unhappily his errand,is a painful one." 

But he is not only, your husband, 
Louisa, but your dear husband—you said 
dear, did you not?‘’ said Henry, with an 
expression of the most lively solicitude in 
his eyes. 

Oh yes!, yes!" exclaimed * Louisa^ 
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with glistening, eyes and glowing cheeks^ 
" he is the best, the very best of men.” 

'‘I could have told you thai long ago, 
Louisa, but my question went to your feel¬ 
ings, not your judgment* I have had 
tnany a doubting, anxious hour for you, 
fearful that, like myself, j/uwr heart had 
wandered in forbidden ground; but thank 
God I am mistaken ! you love Edward, I 
see, ami therefore you must be happy/’ 
You have been right,** said Louisa, 
blushing more deeply; ** but you know 
my father says that which is excellent 7mist 
be loved; and so I—I, in short, I do love 
my husband exceedingly, Henry.” 

“ And he knouts you do?** 

" 1 can*t say I ever said as much—that is 
not in so many words-^biit surely my ac¬ 
tions—indeed last night I said ay;, or pretty 
near it.** 

“ Last night! upon my word, you Eng¬ 
lish damsels are mighty slow at confession ; 
you have been married a twelvemonth next 
week, and last night you said, or prcil^ 
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nearly you loved your husband. I 
wish I bad been wilh you before, how 
many heartaches had I saved poor Ned !*’ 
Henry was interrupted; another chaise 
arrived. Edward alfghtedi and with joyful 
astonishment welcomed his youthful friend, 
but allowed himself not to ask a single 
question ere he claimed help for his father^, 
who had arrived in the chaise so ill, as to 
require the assistance both of himaejf add 
the apothecary, who had been called Jo 
him in the morning. He was borne to 
Louisa’s bed, as b^ing the best in the> 
house, and she, with the truest tenderness, 
took her stand beside it, as his chief nurse, 
and comforter. But the viscount, racked 
with intolerable pain, ai^d wounded with 
cureless anguish, could accept of no com¬ 
fort ; he talked incessantly of his wife, and 
insisted upon it that she alone understood 
his constitution,and could render him effec¬ 
tual assistance. *' Oh, Emma, Emma, why 
are you not here ? I shall be lost foF want 

m 

of my wife,” wis his querulous cqmplaint, 
his incessant burthen. 
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Edw«a^ him so ill. liBd sent 

for a pbystcian from C^temarvon, and 
his cmn lerraat foom Beth-tieDard, who 
both arrived m thecdorse of the evening; 
but the former gave little hopes, the lat** 
ter little asstscance* Lord Welbrooke re^ 
quired the presence of his son perpetsraliy; 
and scarcely could he. From time to time, 
snatdi five minutes with his long-loved 
friend, ere he was called to the sick niaii% 
couch, who, in accusing himself, and say* 
rng it was natural that be should be desert¬ 
ed, inflicted a wound beyond reproach on 
the^compassionate bosom of his son. Dur¬ 
ing the course of the night, the fever, 
which had now been many hours increas¬ 
ing, rose to delirrum, and the agonies un¬ 
der which he laboured, and the heart-rend- 
ing expressions he now used, while be¬ 
moaning his crimes, and lamenting their 
consequences, would have harrowed a 
heart of stone; but as he still cried out 
perpetually for Emma, it struck both Mr. 
andMrs.^erton that it was ptobablethesight 
of his daughter might give him comfort. 
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and that lie might,acce{M( her a» the anihs^^ 
tut«? of her mother—the represei^tive ^ 
a wife it was his brim^ tOf haw fifegketed,"* 
and his punishment to sigh for in wain* 

" Will ym, my dear Henry,'* said Ed#* 
ward, have the goodness to set out for 
Chekenhaun for my amt ami Emma; I am 
ashamed to ask you, but the case is urgeitf 
** And I am ashamed too; there are fif¬ 
teen hundred pounds in my pocket that 
have lain there al! night, though they were 
put in expressly for you." 

Edward took the money, as he would 
have given it, with ease and pleasuie ; and 
Henry hastened to fulfil his commission, 
and likewise to engage a physician of emi¬ 
nence to accompany them. On entering 
Mrs. Danvers’s lodgings at Cheltenham, be 
felt disappointed on seeing'her alone, for 
he wished to surprise Emma Sefton, with** 
out inquiring particularly into his own 
reasons. As, however, she was not there, 
he made his entree as well as he was able, 
and, ill a few wbrds, said how ill Iprd Wei- 
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Wobke Viis^ iioVF much he wished to 
see hi$4litighler. 

Mrs. Danvers took a pinch of snufT with 
great composurej and then said, ** Pray, 
young gentleman, pardon the imperti¬ 
nence of an old woman, who is going to 
ask a strange question. Did you ever see 
me before ?*’ 

I think I have, madam; but really can¬ 
not say where.” 

Then I will tell you; it was in Picca¬ 
dilly, one cold, blowy morning, about 
five years ago, when you ran down the 
street to catch a poor child’s hat—it may 
be six years.” 

. Henry recollected the circumstance, lov 
it was the first day on which be wore the 
habiliments of a soldier. 

Mrs. Danvers, enraptured with the cir¬ 
cumstance, and still more with her own 
penetration, ran on with such velocity, as 
to open all her sentiments and presenti- 
ments^-and in the midst of her dissertation, 
entered ISmma, who was certainly as much 
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surprised as Edward hoped., but not as 
much pleased as her aunt thought mscessary. 

In a short' time they set out on their^ 
journey, dispatching the physician first, 
since Mrs Danvers eould not be hurried ; 
in fact, there was no persuading her that 
dispatch was necessary.; she said, the 
old proverb comforted her; lord Wel- 
brooke would not die; and, as to his be* 
ing ill, why, the worse for his body, the 
better for his soul, she hopedand then 
dying the circumstance, she again talked 
of tire oddity of her taking such a fancy to 
major Deverell (for such was Henry be¬ 
come); and as she had never told Emma 
f'f this fancy before, by regularly relating 
the incident which gave rise to it at every 
inn they came to, she made herself anyple 
amends for past taciturnity'; nor did she 
weary her auditor, though she was subject 
to such weariness. 

Whether on this hint be spoke/' or 
■whether his heart was charmed by the tho¬ 
rough good-huftioiir, unalfected gprighfli- 
ness, gentle manners, and unoffending wit 
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of his fair companion^ certain it is, that 
this jcwnejr was of no common interest 
'either to Henry or Emma; and from this 
time there was an understanding bettveen 
them, which contributed to the happiness 
of one, and the con^atioti of the other 
•^we say consolation, for surely the 
daughter of lord Welbrooke wanted con¬ 
solation when she beheld the severe suffer¬ 
ings, saw the altered form, and heard the 
dreadful self denunciations which he per¬ 
petually uttered in his ravings against him¬ 
self; and the delirium in which we left 
him, continued many days after the arrival 
of Emma. At length, however, it subsid¬ 
ed, and the restoration of his senses was a 

m 

source of great relief to all around him, 
but appeared but little to benefit himself, 
as he was involved in a deep, unmoving 
melancholy. The fever had now left him, 
and the pains which had racked his frame 
were subsided ; but there was every rea¬ 
son to fear the disease had settled upon his 
lungs, and that a rapid decline would suc¬ 
ceed it. 
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During the time of hts illness^ his stew¬ 
ard had been sent For (as well as his other 
children duly informed^) and on recover-'^ 
ing some degree of mental power, he dis* 
patched this person, on whose wisdom and 
fidelity he could depend, to Antonia, fur¬ 
nishing her with a letter to lay before her 
uncle, in which he owned her as his legi¬ 
timate relation, the daughter of his deceas¬ 
ed cousin, Charles Maynard, a gentleman 
who in fact died at the time he l>ecame 
acquainted with her mother, and whose 
name he thus borrowed to impose upon 
her. He was well aware that although tier 
uncle might Ire thus imposed upon, her 
husband could not; but he hoped to gain 
him to consent easily to an imposition ne¬ 
cessary for his own interest, and whi^ he 
now adopted as the only possible means of 
doing justice to Antonia; for one crime 
ever leads to the commission of others. 

Lord Welbrooke did not reveal this 
transaction to Edward, but as he appeared 
easier after the Steward had depart^'d, and he 
had repeatedly desired him to command in 
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all matters of pecuniary retribution, lie ^vas 
in hopes thatsomething of this kind was the 
* object of his mission* On the steward's re¬ 
turn, he was evidently worse ; that person 
described Antonia as looking wretchedly 
pale, and being sunk in melancholy ; that 
^he told him to deliver this me^ge to his 
lord, I accept your explanation, but it 
is solely for the sake of your son, other¬ 
wise I would hold you up to eternal infa* 
my; for my contempt is, if possible, equal 
to your crimes." 

The steward said that s'r Donald Mac- 
kehzie was then with his lady and her un¬ 
cle ; that he was informed his own relation 
was olTended with his marriage, and that 
he was much involved In debt, beinjx both 
excessively extravagant and giving to gam¬ 
ing ; '' so," added he, you see he is 
forced to knuckle to the old Spaniard on 
one side, notwithstanding his high spirit, 
and he bends a good deal to his lady on 
the Qther, they say, because he is mon¬ 
strous fond of heVy and she does not care a 
farthing for him." 
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Edwai'd had been aiiKious, on the first ap« 
l^earance.of reason and conik^aiescencc, to 
engage his fatjver jn the sienous comidera- 
f ion of making all possible retribution, as 
far as it was possiblcji’to t^ose whom he 
might have injured-—to all who owed their 
being to him, the means of honest sub¬ 
sistence ; and next to this, he earnestly de¬ 
sired to lay before his diseased soul that 
hope and help which the Christian dispen¬ 
sation opens for the rcpcnta?)t sinner. But 
it was rarely in hU power to claim atten¬ 
tion on these points, ai d he found that 
some other person would -be listened to 
with more eificacy, for the very sight of 
Lis son awoke teelings which urged him to 
despair. He therefore inquired for a pi¬ 
ous clt'igymua in the neighbourhood; 
and being directed by Mrs. Morgan, «fnb 
day set out to seek the person she men- 
rioned, accompanied by Henry, who had 
‘ taken up hisabodeat Beth-Gellard. ’ 

Kmma and Louisa took it by turns to sit 
with lord Welbrooke, who rarely chase to 

VOl. T\% K * 
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have two persons at a* time; and some¬ 
times, when he dfopt into a slumber, Mrs. 
Morgan would relieve ithe latter. Emma 
and her aunt had taken a shurt airing; and 
Louisa pcrcet^ng'his byes closed, wished 
to find herself a book, and while she, 
scended, beckoned to Sally, who was in the 
garden, to come upandwatchthe patient. 
Proud to be employed aboni a lord, Sally 
ilew up stairs, and with some trepidation 
took her mistress's chaicw * 

In a few minutes lord Welbrooke open¬ 
ed his eyes, and on perceiving a stranger, 
s?id, ‘‘ Louisa, who is that 

Sally rose, and walking up to him, dropt 
a curtsey, and replied mechanically, " I 
am Sally Dixon, sir; and my mother was 
Sally Dixon, of the parish of Chapelrick, 
ifea*;* the city of Bristol." 

Lord Welbrooke closed his eyes, shiul- 
clercd, and motioning with his hand, cried, 
Ifnieal mockery, hence !" 

“ I don't mock indeed, sir, I don't—f 
know ,how I was a poor lost child among 
the g)]prics, who made me tell stories, and 
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mock beggars^ and starved me, and beat me 
all black and blue, and so made me wick¬ 
ed ; but now fny good lady has taken me, 
and fed me, and taught me to pray to God 
and read the Bible, I wouldn’t mock nobo¬ 
dy—no, not for the world." 

During this harangue, lord Welbrookc 
si owl V withdrew his hand, and gazed on 
Sally's face; and while thus employed, his 
daughter re-entered with her book, and told 
Sally she might leave the room. 

“ Where did you get that child from 
Louisa simply related the facts she knew 
respecting her. ‘ • 

And the mother is dead 
So I understand. Of her father the 
child seems totally ignorant; perhaps he 
too is dead, for whenever 1 have question- 

< y * 

ed her, she says she never had 6ne.** 

The viscount groaned. 

The mother was a servant at a lodging- 
; . ® ® 
house at Clifton, I understand." 

She said she should die !" muttered 

the viscount; tlvcii starting, excUiracd, 

N 2 
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Where is Edward ? I must see him this 
very mpment—Quick, quick! I am ill, 
very ill—My side !—oh, niy” side !" 

Edward is not in ; he is gone for the 
clergyman of whom he spoke—Take these 
drops, my dear sir ; they will relive you." 

No, no—no drops ; my son, my son ! 
—Come here, Louisa; tell him—tell Ed¬ 
ward—that girl—a thousand pounds—Oh ! 
what a pain was that!—my son ! my son !’* 

In great alarm Louisa called to Sally to 
send Miss Sefton that moment, having 
heard the carriage advancing to the house. 
Emma hastened up stairs, having that mo¬ 
ment entered^ and shocked with the ex¬ 
pression of her father's countenance, and 
the terrible hue that overspread his fea¬ 
tures, she desired Louisa to go down and 
sena her aiftit and Mrs. Morgan. Her re¬ 
quest was instantly complied with, and, 
for the first time, Mrs, Danvers beheld the 
patient—beheld him with surprise, dismay, 
and^pity. 

Lord Welbrooke’s eyec rolled fearfully 
towards the door as Mrs. Danvers entered. 
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as if to meet his son; but o^eeing her, 
recoiled with terror ; he thei’^TOoked piti¬ 
ably towards Emma, who, dropping on her 
knees by the bedside, took his hand, and 
leaned her cheek towards his.—“ Who, 
who is this? .another child, hev ?** 

It is Emma, your danghter, my dear 
father." 

** Thou art Emma’s daughter, my own 
beloved Emma—Pity rae—pardon me, my 
child!" 

My dear sir ! my beloved fiither ! do 
not speak thus ! you know how truly 
mother loves you, how anxiously she 
would attend on you were she here.*' 

do know, Ethma; then tell her to 
give the child a thousand pounds—little 
Sally, I mean—Tell Edward—He aven^ has 
mercy; it permits me—to be just—to—" 
Exhausted he sunk back on his pillow, 
and Emma wept over him in pure com¬ 
passion. Presently he exclaimed again in 
inexpressible agony, “Emma, Emma ^ my 
wife, my better angel! forgive-me!—* 
shield my name from^infamy ! let not my 
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(hi Wren ciirserne—Kmma, thou only canst 
iiclp in thiPl^rlcl, my dear, f/ca?' wife !*' 

Mrs, Danvers approached the bed, and 
taking; his hand with solemn tenderness, she 
said, “ In me beliold the mother of voiir 
wife, and from my lips accept the full, free 
pardon, which her in heaven and her on 
earth would rdike i'lvc you were they pre* 
: ent ! and may God, for the sake of your 
Messed Redeemer, pardon you also!—look 
to him, he alone can help you !” 

“ Amen--a—men !” feebly escaped 

the lips of lord Welbrooke, and a slight 
convulsion contracted his features. 

Mrs. Danvers fell upon her knees, and 
raising her clasped hands to heaven, cried, 
“Father of mercies, receive his spirit’/' 
and ere she rose, that spirit had escaped to 
its eternal audit. 
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CHAP. IX. 

The consternation of Edward will be rea¬ 
dily conceived when, upon his return, he 
found this awful termination of his cares 
had taken place ; but he was still more af¬ 
fected when he learnt that broken account 
of Sally, and bis father’s legacy to her, 
which marked the nature of her claims up¬ 
on him but too strongly ; yet, whilst he de- 
plored the sins of the departed, like him^c 
humbly hoped that the repentance so 
deeply felt^ lind the procidentiai develop¬ 
ments which had so lately taken place, 
were indications of divine mercv, and 
proofs that the chastisement ISeSftj^wfcd on 
a returning prodigal, was that of a father. 

To Henry alone did Edward reveal the 
past follies and crimes of his erring parent, 
and that on!}' to siiow to Tiis friend, and 
coniinn to his\)wn heart, the balCjfnl con- 
sequences of thus nurturing a selfish and 
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destructive passion, violating the finest 
ch,ords of society, and imtnolating virtue 
and happiness together. Accompanied by 
his friend, he performed the last duties to 
a father, who, in thus suffering and dying, 
seemed to the kind and duteous children 
he had left to have expiated all the errors 
of his life. But although sensibility may 
be thus awakened towards the unworihv, 
and is often peculiarly called forth from 
that very circumstance in pious and feel¬ 
ing minds, yet such lamentation is in its 
nature transient, whilst that awakened by 
virtue and esteem increases with lapse of 
time; and when grief, as a^ passion^ has 
subsided, regret, less violent, but equally 
honourable, succeeds; many a sigh em¬ 
balms his actions, many a good deed 
springT^'bm^’his example, for "the me¬ 
mory of the just is blessed.’* 

"While these events were passing at home, 
news had been forwarded to the Madeiras 
of ihe^ death of colonel Bellair; and his 
widow, after the first shock was over, be- 
came extremely anxious to return to Eng- 
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land, well aware that her affairs required 
her presence. The whole party had been 
too much indabted to her vivacity and ta¬ 
lents, her sympathy and exertion, not to 
insist on accompanying her, which they 
were the more inclined to do on account 
of the uncommon fineness of the autumn, 
and they began to make preparations ac¬ 
cordingly. The very day of their embar¬ 
kation, another packet brought from Eng¬ 
land that melancholy detail, which, in this 
little circle, condemned another person to 
the sorrows ^)f widowhood. But as this 
information was of course given only to 
sir Francis, he Woke it by degrees, during 
their voyage, to lady Welbrooke, who, al¬ 
though deeply affected, yet received much 
consolation from learning that her husband 
had died in an affectionate ^il^rcourse 
with his children. Every painful circum¬ 
stance respecting his death was thus spared 
to her, and by that means the relief afford¬ 
ed by her voyage was rendered permanent, 
and her long-wearied, long-suffering heart, 

N 3 
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was enabled to look forward to a ]}cacefid 
evening at Ia=;f. 

As soon as Edward f henceforth lord Wei* 
brooke) bad laid his father in the tomb of 
liis ancestors, he returned to his Louisa, 
who had positive 13^ refused to accompany 
Mrs. Danvers and Emma back to Chelfen- 


h:im. One month/' said she, I am de¬ 
termined to spend in this place ; for not- 
andin;4 1 have snfiored much in this 
hum! -e abode, ] have also enjoyed much, 
cr t!'v heart h.as here been knit to mv 
' ;!o\ed Edward, in a manner wdiich it 


.:e^.er nd/ihl have been if we had still rc- 
vleJ in tlie worlil; and here will i fuh'il 


■ he fenflercst duties, and clnim the best pri- 
'►no^cs of a wife—bere wil! I sooth his 
.errows, and emulate his virlues. 


•The returned to^;e:her; but 

ilenry only remained two da\s with,them 
in Wales, which did net excite the surprise, 
fca celv the re^rret of cither, for they lov- 
ed i/nt so truly, as to be anxious for his 
pica ure^and happiness, and in earh other 
ihec \*h thev ha 1 a world. There was 
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now no fear, no doubt; all was open confi¬ 
dence, firm reliance, and pure affection; 
and in the cobgenialily of their taste, feel- • 
ings, opinion, and action, Louisa saw every 
hour how much more truly her father had 
read her heart, and understood her happi¬ 
ness, tlian she had done herself; and be¬ 
came thoroughly aware, that with a man 
less pious, enlightened, self-subdued, con¬ 
siderate, eonciilating, and affectionate than 
Ldward, loving as she loved, thinking as 
she thought;^ and ft cling as she felt, site 
would have been miserable, though sur- 

r 

rounded with splendor, and married •to 
fame. 

It will be readily supposed that this ami¬ 
able couple did not quit the widow and her 
cliildren without rendering her a rejoicing 
rpother, thankful to God for"unexpected 
relief? and to them as the kind dispensers^ 
of his mercy ; yet as she was in the prime 
life, and the mother of two daughters, 
add,^iu possession of a house larger, than 
ihe waitted, it was her desire toresTume her 
plan of keeping a boarding-sehool, which 
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she now successfully pursued^ Miss Peters 
becoming her partner^ and Sally Dixon 
one of her pupils. With all the activity of 
benevolence^ Louisa, during the remainder 
of her stay, arranged this plan, and took 
care that nothing should be wanting that 
could tend to give it success; and when 
not thus employed, she wandered through 
these romantic scenes with her lord, lis¬ 
tened to his detail of circumstances, which 
exculpated him from blame; and in for¬ 
giving and being forgiven even a look of 
coldness—in praising and being praised 
for exertions of connubial love and for¬ 
bearance, found the sweetest reward of 
virtue, the detest consolation for suf¬ 
fering, and * th^ highest motive for fw- 
tiire emulation human happiness can be- 
stow. ^ 

This admirable pair quitted a retreat cn- 
^ared to them by many circumstances, 
amidst the tears and good wishes not onb* 
of family who idolized them, but rrahy 
children of poverty whonr their goodness 

4 

had relieved, and their active benevolence 
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effectually served ; so that lady Welbrooke 
could not help observing, that in no pe¬ 
riod of hef life had she been so useful as 
that in which she had appeared to be cut 
off from the enjoyments of fortune, and 
the gifts of beneficence; so possible is it 
for a little property judiciously applied to 
be of extensive service. They travelled 
slowly, and were met by their own carriage 
and servants at some distance from home, 
where they were received by a joyful te¬ 
nantry, both of their own and sir Francis 
Mowbray's, with every demonstration of 
affection and honour ; and in a fc^days 
were joined by Mrs. Danvers and Emma, 
to whom succeeded Henry, while affec¬ 
tionate letters from sir Bennet Lawson 
awaited their arrival, and informed them 
that no less a circumstance* tlian the*con- 
finement of his lady should have prevented 
them from meeting relatives so entirely re¬ 
spected and beloved. 

'iis^'hat a sweet place this is I" said Henry, 
as li>e^jver^ all sallying out on the lawn, 
and in suc& good order too;*by the way. 
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I wonder what condition tny house is in at 
Cleveland/' 

' It is proper you went t6 see/' said 
Louisa; depend upon it I shall not allow 
you to stay here much longer.” 

Her raillery was interrupted by the ser* 
vant announcing Mr. Mackenzie and his 
lady. 

The name caused a quick pulsation in 
every heart, for they had no doubt but the 
man meant sir Donald and Antonia, since 
he remembered sir Donald as Mr. Mack¬ 
enzie, the visitor two years before; but 
on going into the house they beheld a fine- 
looking elderly man, whose white locks 
contrasted with the ruddy hues of his 
check, and a lady of'most pleasing coun- 
le!?iance. 

Henry had naturally lingered last, for he 
had no desire to see Antonia ; but the gen¬ 
tleman apologizing to lord Welbrooke for 
intruding on him, said, “ he was desirous 
of seeing Mr. Mackenzie/’ and dartiug^hiji 
eye over the ladies, addresseckHenry.-^y- 
ing, though you have changed your 
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complexion, sir, I must challenge you as 
my relative; you own another name now, 

. I am told; but I must call you Harry Mag- 
kenzie.” 

'' My clear, dear sir, my best and earliest 
friend, how I rejoice to see you ! this is in¬ 
deed delighlfiil.’* 

“ Thank you, my dear boy, for consider- 
injr it so: but vou have ccrtainlv mis- 
named me: let me inejuire after him 
who is indeed your friend, good sir 

I «» * * I 

^rancis. 

“ Sir Francis/' said Henry, is so much 
above all friends, all father^;, in fac t, c^very 
thing human in my ideas, that I never put 
him in competition with any thing else, 
Alas! he is far away prefjeni; but see, his 
daughter asks your remembrance; y^i 
knew her, like me, a wee hairiiie/* * 
Lady Wcibrooke gave a hand to each of 
these dear friends,^ whom she welcomed 
with a tear of a (lection, for her mother h:id 
her to love ihem, and her lord was 
an>fcc^is^ to show them every ayeiTtion in 
ills po^erT^hey learned that this \isit 
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had been intended to surprise Henry in his 
own house, near which they had passed in 
returning from Weymouth. IVIr. Macken¬ 
zie had been novir many years resident in 
Cumberland, and had much to hear, and 
much to say of the lime which had inter¬ 
vened ; but he was interrupted by the 
bustling entrance of a servant, who in 
whispering something to his lord, said, I 
was afeard, sir, my lady might be flut¬ 
tered/' 

‘‘You are right, James; I wdll come 
out.” 

Lprd Welbrooke left the room, beckdti- 
ing Henry to follow. 

“ What are those two wiseheads ihoixt ?*’ 
said Emma, running i^er them. 

In a moment she returned with her face 
cov,?red with smiles and tears—“ My mo¬ 
ther is arrived,'* said she; “ Edward is con¬ 
ducting her up stairs.'* 

“ Your mother,*' cried Louisa, ‘‘and,.iot 
mine ! oh Heavens! *' , 

"Yec, thine, thine also," cried a"vrice 

^ It 

dear to her«heart. 
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^.In a moment Louisa felt herself clasped 
. aMifnately to the heart of either parent; 
}oy dimmed tier eyes; she was nearly faint-* 
^ ing; but the kind cares of Mrs. Mackenzie^ 
who was the only person that had their 
senses about them^ soon relieved her; and 
as she gazed upon her father’s restored 
form and ruddy countenance, and beheld 
the beaming eyes of her mother, she felt 
indeed the sober certainty of waking 
bliss ;** andTas she held a hand of each, and 
tiurned her streaming eyes to Heaven, she 
cried, Oh, God, I thstik thee ! my cup of 
happiness is now overflowing—this, <tiily 
this was wanting.*' 

The baronet bowed his head in deep, 
though silent adoration ; he felt the full 
force of his daughter’s words; his he||Kkr 
like hers, said only, this was wanting;** 
^he was assured of her happiness, and that 
A^^s^noiigh ; the mother, if possible more 
\ anj^us, biii'Bt into tears of joy, and sobbed 
aSoTO^^there was in their hearts a commu* 
nion tho^railed not for words; the^ rejoiced 
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together, and together they .arose in grati¬ 
tude to Heaven/ 

I suppose a time will come,” said 
voice that faltered m despite of itself, 

** when vou will have done kissin<j and 
crying, and then perhaps f may be 
se^n.” 

My dear, dear aunt,” cried Louisa^ 
springing forward, pray forgive me.” 

” 1 intend it, my dear; for as I expect 
henceforward to live near you, ft would be 
very inconvenient to quarrel with you; 
country neighbours should be good 
friends.” 

I hope, tny dear sister, that is a pro¬ 
mise to me,” said lady Mowbray, " and 
that 1 may long reckon on you as my 

" Indeed you may, my dear, if your 
husband will allow it; for many years I t 
have acted the happy wife in society 
of pure pique, 1 will be consistent, and re^ 
tire from the world, now I am became a 
widow; and when—when i have forgot 

r O 
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the visions of hope whichilattercd and de-> 
Jli^ed me, but are now gone for ever, I 
^oubt not but I may become in reality 
^the happy character 1 have through 
many a year of misery endeavoured to 
sustain/’ 


Lord Weibrooke now appeared to lead 
his lady to his mother, who received her 
»with a warmth of fondness, a fullness of 
affection,and even gratitude, which affected 
Louisa more than any thing she had yet 
felt—‘'You have made my son happy, and 
in doing it you wipe the tears of sorrow 
from his mother’s eyes; you are indeed my 
daughter:” such was the language of the * 
widowed mother; and oh, how precious^ 
was the testimony ! 

Henry had been embraced before Loij.^, 
but he was again in his mother’s arms, and 
'Kmma in those of sir Francis, to whom she 
lf)i>ked with a daughter's confidence: poor 
xVirs/Danvers, one moment running to her 
iiie*cc> another apologi/ring to tli^ stran¬ 
gers, d^laret^ she could not hejjp the con- 
' iusion; and somehow she could not 
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help thtuking it lucky that they should alf 
come in together, as it wete; and the'fc'v 
lighted guests vrere precisely of the samel 
opinion. As the first ebullition of feeling 
subsided, sir Francis and his lady beheld 
their appearance with thesincerest delight, 
and Henry hailed it as the harbinger of 
happiness. The stay of the good clergyman 
was necessarily short; lord Welbrooke in¬ 
sisted on his being his guest one week ; sir 
Francis secured him another; but the be¬ 
ginning of the third, he declared positively 
that his next Sabbath should be held in his 
own'^parish in Cumberland.. 

^ JHenry was exceedingly attached to his 
relative, and Emma partook his feelings; 
they both assured sir Francis that they had 
met with a clergyman they liked half 
so well. Sir Francis said, ** he was not 


surprised at their predilection; but he had 
no time to descant on his virtues;/he* 
had business with the dowager lady Wel*^ 
brookC;," 

When sir Francis left ladjr Welbrooke, 
who was sitting with Louisa,'he found £m- 
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ipa alone in the breakfast-parlour^ for 

l^nry, who had walked over to breakfast 

^om SeftorfHalJ, was gone. The barons 

thought Emma was low^ and on looking at 

her» saw traces of tears in her eyes. 

" I suppose,** said sir Francis, Henry 

will leave us soon to see his own house, 

and put it in order; he has been so long 

engaged, that his regiment will rest some 

months, and during that time he may fit 

up his little Paradise, for such I can assure 

you it is, very neatly.** 

La, sir Francis, how you talk i as if a 

wan could fit up a house. I suppose if will 

be in the true camp style—chairs, beds, 

tables all en militaire, with broad-swords^ 
« 

across the mantle-pieces, and blunderbusses 
in the library.** ^ 

“ Suppose, Emma, you go and help ^m; 

' to be sure winter is coming on, and Lon¬ 
don is more enticing; but still, I really 
tKink the benevolence of such an action 

I 

'wcidd compensate you.*' 

\VHiat can you mean, sirFrafneis?'* 
Aye, what indeed ! lam an unintelH- 
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^Ible old mSTit but I will send you a 
son to translate me into English, Emma/^^ 
The baronet overtook Hetfry soon,"'!©^ 
there were times when he walked soi 

o'" 

slow, that extreme old age might have 
clone it. 


Our bustle of returning, and the pre- 
•sence of our friends, has prevented me 
from having any conversation with you, my ^ 
dear Hal/* said sir Francis, in his most se- 
Tious tone of kindness; biitl have seen 
enough of open forgiveness in your coun¬ 
tenance, and even of unrestrained cheer- 
fultfess in your manner, to convince me 
you have quite conquered your un- 
happy—that is, your ill-founded passion.*' 
Perfectly, my dear sir, perfectly.^' \ 
Oh yes, I see you are heart-whole; 
ana therefore I trust you will find no great 
stretch of obedience in adopting a plan for^^ 
your future happiness, your mother 
myself arc equally desirous of seeing . 
pursue: we flatter ourselves we 
woman that would make you truly4iappy, 










